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FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
BY EVELYN M. SIMPSON. 


You the New Year ly,—be it so. 
weep the dead Old Year, 
To me so kind, so dear— 
And I would I were with it under the drifted 
snow. 


The New Year baply in its treasu 
For you, sweet friend, may bo 
Gifts, frankincense, and gold— 
But for me—bereft and desolate, what cheer 
bath it for me? 


Can it unlock the tomb of the dead Year, 
And from its ashes grey 
Restore to me one day? 
Only the one brief day in a life so long and 
drear? 


That rare midsummer day—in memory 
Fore ver eet apart— 
Wherein this arid heart 
Blossome in sudden glory like the marvel- 
ous Aloe tree. 


That day I was a queen, and ruled supreme. 
What though my realm were wide, 
Love bounded every side— 

Ah! ‘tis well to have been happy once, if 

only in a dream. 


Can such a day e’er dawn on me again? 
Never !—with hopeless eyes 
I greet the New Year's skies. 
Alas for me if I must live my full three- 
score and ten ! 


- + wwoe@- -- 


UNDER A BAN. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, 


AvutHor or “ Cravupra,” “Cut ADRIFT,” 
&o,, &e. 





[Entered according to Act of Cong in the year 
1870, by Hl. P. terson & Co., in the Clerk's Office of 
the District Court of the United states, in and for 
the Eastern District of Pennsylvania.) 


CHAPTER III. 
WHAT IT COST. 


Mr. Garth glanced at his younger daugh- 
ter with the utmost incredulity, and for an 
instant forgot to say grace. Even after he 
closed his eyes he could not collect his 
thoughts, and groped in a strange fashion 
for him. Then Rachel began to pour the 
tea, and Mr, Thorndike passed the bread. 
Rachel's bousekeeping soul was delighted as 
she viewed those thin slices of snowy bread 
with their crisp golden brown edges. Hard- 
ly another woman in Dedham had such luck, 
and everybo’y nearly begged a bit of her 
yeast cakes. 

Mr. Garth felt strongly inclined to send 
Lucy away from the table. He was afraid 
that she would make a scene, perhaps refuse 
to obey him, and he felt quite sensitive 
about his authority. Then too he had been 
revolving another plan in his mind, and con- 
sidered it wisest to be gracious. 

They began to talk of the improvements in 
Dedham, the rise in real estate, the new 
streets and factories. Now and then Mr. 
Thorndike appealed to Lucy for the verid- 
cation of some statement. She felt herself 
quite extinguished, but she still held a re- 
serve card and a trump at that—her beauty. 
She warmed and glowed in the lamp light 
like some rare opening flower from tropical 
lands. Now and then she shook a flood of 
goldcn waves over ber drooping shoulders. 
Then it was the gleam of her white, slender 
hand, the flash of her deep, lustrous eyes. 
Bhe felt in a mood of enchantment, as if in- 
deed sho were acting a part, and so she was, 
early in life, poor child! 

Mr. Thorndike was by no means delicate 
or etherial. Everything appealed in the 
strongest manner to bis taste, the preserves 
were richness, the cold tongue soft enough 
to melt in one’s mouth, the custard delight- 
ful, and the cake superb. He allowed him- 
self to be persuaded into a second helping 
of frait cake, it had just that damp fra- 
grant deliciousness that he liked. 

Rachel watched him with a good deal of 
complacency. Sbe had a vague idea that 
the royal road to a man's heart was through 
bis stomach, and it did not lower him in her 
sight. Luey bt—‘if I should ever 
marry him, how nice it would be to have 
Rachel come and keep house—but I suppose 
she woulde’t. I wonder if there are any 
splendid cooks to be had in the world!” 

And then she smiled in that peculiar way 
as if richly satisfied with some wandering 
fancy of her uwn. 

They rose presently, Mr. Garth seemed to 
grow pompons and severe. 

** Rachel,” he commanded, “ conduct Mr. 
Thorndike to the other room. Lucy, I wish 
to see you a few moments.” 

Bhe raised her to Mr. Thorndike like 
some wild, sh thing, hunted to the last 
covert. Her ee and her eyes 
seemed fairly to throb, as if they were 
tremulous with a distinct life. But he could 
not translate their meaning—it wasso much 


Sanecrit to him. 
un aeee 9 lear einase 08 Ser ee, 
but she obeyed with a reeling of gratifica- 








tion that Lucy was about to be taken to 
task for ber high crimes and misdemeanors. 
en fairiy sea tn enighe tne the 
eyes fare t 
dder sal ebook 3% Ai ar 
te How dared ” & 
hoarse voloe, bis face white ‘with ; 


Her ineolence and effroutery were gone. 
H r heart beat with great frightened bou 
and every nerve shrurk from the contact. 

“ How dared ! disobedient and uwa- 
grateful child. If the Lord was He 
would cut you off in your sins! 
lest at the last, like anvther evil doer, you 
find ro place for repentance |” 

“He is more mercifal than you,” she 
could not belp replying. 

The eyes glared fiercely upon her again. 
He was amazed that she ventured to speak. 

**T tell you, Lucy Garth, that I'm master 
of this house, and master of you until you 
are eighteen. I will be obeyed. Brave me 
once again in this matter and you'll find 
that it is at your cost! You'll repent it 
bitterly !” 

Oh, she was rick at beart, weak, miser- 
able! She was paying dear for her trifling 
If she could run away— 
drown berself even ! 

** You'll rue it, I tell you! You're given 
over soul and to the evil one, and if no 
one stood by to plack you as a brand from 
the bursing. you'd go straight on to destruc- 
tion. No child of mine shall walk in the 
bread path of evil without ~ Aen bei 
raised against it! Yeu are stiff-necked 
rebellious, full of sia to the core. I've 

rayed at hres with you, and what good 
does it do 

** None,” she might have said honestly. 
She wanted no such prayers, she even 
thought, beathen as she was, that the broad 
road looked inviting. : 

“ Answer me!" and his grasp on ber arm 
tightened, while his angry end cruel face 
was distorted by her mental vision. 

Bhe herself away with sudden 
courage, for her arm felt nearly crushed. 

‘Don't touch me,” she in terror. 
“ — away, for you make me feel sa ‘ 
Say what you have to say, and let me go!” 

** Hetty,” he called, ** bring a candle." 

The maid obeyed the command. Mr. Garth 
took it and motioned Lucy up the stairs to 
her room, 

“T advise you to spend the night in 
rayer on your bended knees,” he said in 
is most sanctimonious manner that made 

her fee] as if she should screum. ‘' Think 
of your heinous sins to your God and to me 
your wicked vanity that is luring your soul 
to perdition. And never, while you are in 
my house dare to appear in this frouzy, un- 
godly manner. It is a sbame to any respect- 
able woman. Remember this—at your 
ril!” 

“ Ob, go!” she cried in her anguish, ‘ In 
mercy leave me!" 

He was not to be thus bidden away by his 
sinful child, He exhorted, he even prayed, 
but she sat on the bed’s side, her dry eyes 
strained and wild with pain, and her scarlet 
lips curled iu scorn. 

At last, when every nerve was stretched 
to the last point of endurance, he bade her 
good-night, closed and locked the door. 

She flew to the window and raised it. 
Her first impulse was to precipitate herself 
headlong at his very feet, a crushed and 
mangled mass. Just so her mother had 
battled in imporent rage. And yet both 
were women whom a word might lead. Oh, 
blind aud cruel masters, are your eyes never 
to be opened ? 

Of course she paused. There is a sort of 
latent combativencss that hates to yield be- 
fore it bas made one goud, fair fight. She 
felt that hers was yet to come. 

But the night air, chilly and piercing as it 
was, did her good. It cooled the scarlet 
heat of passion in her cheeks, and the throb- 
bing fever of her lips. Clasping her hands, 
she looked up at the pitiless sky, dark and 
leaden, and cried— 

‘* Mother! mother!” 

I hope her mother's heart was not yearn- 
ing and suffering over her child, whom she 
was powerless to assist, even amid all the 
glories of Heaven. 

As Lucy became calmer she went bac* to 
her little cracked mirror, the consolation of 
youth and beauty always. And then she 
whispered to herself in a triumphant tone— 

‘* He did like me. It was because I am 
pretty; and if I should see him again at the 
Dorcas—for I can't well be shut up then. I 
wonder if be would ever care enough to—to 
marry any one!" 

She hated them both for keeping her up 
here away from Mr. Thorndike. 
only made him promise that he would surely 
come ! 

Her candle was burning low, so she har- 
ried into bed without the form of penitence 
her father had enjoined. In his blind, arbi- 
trary way he prided himself upon doing his 
duty to his refractory child, just as Rachel! 
did in her cold, methodical fashion. That 
she bad not been made a hypocrite, was 
owing to her own sense of truth and bosor ; 
but they were doing their best to crush it 
out. 

Mr. Garth returned to the parlor in evi- 
dent discomposure. His visitor was quite 
toe obtuse to make fine distinctions however. 
Rechel stole afew moments to attend to 
ehine and damask napkins, and 
took out some of ber Dorcas work 
and sewed in s heaven of content. 

Mr. Thorndike found it very dal) after 
his talk with Lucy, that seemed so sparkling 


If she had 


| walked slowly to«ard the fireplace, 








INDIAN WOMAN MOURNING THE DEAD. 


The above represents an Indian woman at 
the grave of her dead husband. She bas 
come te mourn when the moon is at its full 
and the spirit of the departed is supposed 
to be near; and she bas kindled a few 
sticks as an offering of her love. 

The Indians bury their dead in cemeteries, 
near the spots where they encamp from 
time to time. The graves are of various 
kinds; sometimes separate, marked by 
stunes and posts, and sometimes by a huge 
mound of earth, beneath which the bones 
of a whele tribe lie. Some tribes do not 
bury atall, bat suspend the dead in the air, 
between poles. 

It is considered by the Indians a great 





virtue to respect # grave, and a great insult 
to disturb one, Not very long ago, two 
tribes quarrelled, and prepared to fight. The | 
night before the battle, a young Indian war- 
rior stole out from his own tents, and came 
to the cemetery belonging to the opposite 
tribe. There, as quietly as he could, he 
rifled many of the graves, took down the 


flags of mourning, tore up the earth, and 
overtarned some of the stones. When he 
had finished, be came bick and told what 
he had dene, and the delipht of hie tribe at 
the news wa: greet, There would be no 
common fight next day now —it would be 
war, 

The injured tribe next morning diseoverod 
the havoc, and their alarm was a+ great as 
the joy of the oth-r. They fe't that they 
had been disgrace] beyond hope of ever 
making peace. In their distrees, the whole 
tribe made a vow never to rest till every 
member, old and youny, of the other side 
should be elain 

When death enters an Indian tribe, the 
relatives muarn by loud wailings for days, 

ainting their faces and tearing their clothes, 
he Indian looks forward to a future atate, 


}and he believes it wil! be one of endilers 


spe) and fishing. where the plains wii! be 
full of buffalo and deer, and the lakes full of 
fish, and where his own wigwam will be #o 
anugly placed as to be secure from all attack, 





by contrast. If Rachel coukl have but 
known how immensely she was losing, as he 
compared her with her absent sister, she | 
would not have felt flattered. But a» she! 
did not know, she stood the scrutiny with | 
great complavency. | 

‘I suppose they make ber wash the | 
disbes ;" Mr. Thorndike mused in hi« un- | 
quiet soul, Aer meaning Lucy ; but when he 
had waited an hour or more, he ventured 
upon a bold step | 

‘*Where is Miss—your daughter, I | 
mean ’” 

**Gone to bed. She flagrantly disobeyed 
me—and that no child bas ever done io my 
house, without punishment of some kind. I | 
hope it may prove asalutary leason. Women, 
of all others, should be strictly obedient. | 
If they do not respect their parents, how | 
will they honor the.r husbands!" 

Mr. Garth delivered this in a dictatorial | 
tene; and then studied! tbe pattern of the 
carpet, which was ao ingrain, in extremely | 
modest hues, the device beginning one side 
of the room and ending upon the other. 

** Stout o'd governor’ Mr. Thorndike 
commented internally. ‘* Wunder how she 
liked it?’ 

She was crying hers«!f to sleep in another | 
paroxysm of anguish 

“*T guess I'll go.’ 








And Mr. Thorndike | 





** Ob, no, Thorndike, don’t be in a hurry 
You can go home when there's no other | 
place, you know.” Aod Mr, Garth looked 
consciously elated at bis secondhand face- 
tiousnens, 

“I'll drop in to-morrow, After dinner 
I'm ng down to Cousin Hollister’s. | 
There's a mortgage w rettle.” 

** You had better go in for some property 
here, Thorndike. It'!! be @ goed invest- 


ment.” 
* ‘Think so ?” 
“Yes. Ob, Cunningham's place has been | 
offered.” | 
** Pretty grand, isn’t it?” 
“Yes; but guing at pothing. 


hours and the prayers that unregenerate 
child has cost me! What it will be a+ rhe 
grows older, I shudder to contemplate.” 

And well you may, Mr. Garth. Her fature | 
that might have been so bright acd bappy, | 
was deeply shadowed by your bands; and | 
her salvation was worked out amid bitter 
suffering. 


“A fine fellow. A .. sharp, oner- 
getio business man. fortune out in 
the rt, I beard, Rachel !” 
paused. She, at least, was 


= 


next morning, for the Garths were early 
risers, She heard the key click in the door, 
and was no longer a prisoner. So ashe mb- 
bed her lovely sleepy eyen and wished she 
was a resident of that happy land where 
people did an they liked, 

One of the worst things was yet to come. 
ler father always labored to make her ex- 
press some contrition. As a little obfid she 
did it from very fear, but now she had 
rained sufficient cou to refuse. She 
hated the talk, the tone, and the 
eyes so keen and masterly. 
liguity, and etmltted wothing, As well 
‘ ty, m . Ae 
tale to the wind. 

You will have nothing but bread and 
water to-day,” was her father’s fiat. 

Hetty received her orders, but then Hett 
had a weak point and conld be coaned 
Lucy therefore did not starve. 

‘It's as much as my life's worth,” she 
raid. ‘*Ob, child, if you'd only listen to 
them ery of your father and repent. He 
allus does it for your good.” 

Lucy, the little wretch, laughed and put 
her arms around Hetty's scrawny neck. 

‘You're the best Christian of the lot 

Hetty. You feed the hungry and visit 
those in prison sometimes. I believe | love 
you.” 
Lucy was on her good behavior that day 
and the next. The obnoxious curla were 
hidden in the thickest net that she could 
find. Cold as it was she spent much time 
in her room, and any ene with the least 
penetration could see that she carried a 
mystery in her face 

Thursday was a bright, cheerful day. A 
fire was made in the parlor again, and a 
great basket bronght from the pantry. The 





Dorcas people were usually very prompt 
Rachel Baa to look after the supper. She 
dealt the butter and bisenits ont to Hetty, 
sliced the ham and tongue in the merest 
wafers, and then arrayed herself in a dress 
that was not her best by any means. She 





| Lacy inwardly 


| make him like me 


cramped—as euch a man deserves to be. 
They've all been flying high, the Canning 
hams; and pride must hive « fall.” With 
which Mr. Garth shook hi« Lead in extreme 
satiafaction. ‘' The place can ve bought for 
half ite value; cush down. A woo! chance 
for speculation.” 

Mr. Thorndike was tired and disappointed, 
and inclined to be crows, What dit he care 
about the Cunningham place, or how many 
falls pride had! 

‘Yes, I must go;" almovt abruptly 

He shook hands with Liche!, and said 
* good-wight.” His host followed him to the 
door. 

‘It is very dark,” eail Mr. Garth 
**You had better stay and take a bed with | 
us! 

* Oh, no, thank you; I'm uaed to rongh 
ing it on cloudy nighte, I'll be in again, 
BOUT 

He went stumbling along, womdering a 
little if he could have ween Lucy iu the 
morning 

“A pretty gicl, by Jove! Garth hae al 
nice pile, too. Buta fellow onght to have | 
a yood deal of money with Iachel! How 
she's faded! Must be pretty hard on to 
thirty, though.” 

Mr. Garth came back to hia seat, and 
presently began to dilate upon Lucy's enor 
mities. 

* There's too much of her mother i 
her,” he exclaimed, with an ominous shake 

lof the hea’. ‘No one knows the asxious 


never gave a thought to Mr. Thorndike 
during these preparations 
“She looks like a fright,” commented 


“Oh, I wonder if he will 
come! What did they tell bim the other 
night, and what did he think? If I can 

She had reached that climax of mental 
aspiration already If amy one would like 
ber and marry ber, she would bail it gladly 
as a means of escape from this galling serf- 
dom. Some way the chain must be broken. 

You could see a fine desperation in those 
deep eyes, one of the resolves that wins or 
perishes in the attempt. 

Poor child! how was she to know that it 
was but an exchange of masters’ that hard 
os this slavery was, the other could be still 
more intolerable’? No warning hand was 
raised, alas! most pitiful of all, there was 
not one soul who loved her well enough to 
be solicitous fer her welfare. They-all con 
sidered food and raiment sufficient, as if the 
soul could feast upon that! 


CHAPTER IV. 
THK DORCAS. 
It was high tide with the Dorcas. Miss 


Rachel and her father were peouliar | Kip had sailed in with her, ‘‘ Well! I never 
friends in a cold, ratber repressed fashion. | was so beat in my life!” which was a kind 
He told her many of bis plans, and she lis-| of streamer flying from the mast-head. A 
tened—all he required of her; he bewailed | woman of five and forty, with a very _ 

aamdy hair. e 


He's the sins of bis youngest born, and she sym-! forehead and very thin 
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come. 

there was « lull among the 

ly everybody's sbort-comings 
discussed, M 


, Mrs. Burnam's turned 


rested 
up to " Cunn ~ 
extravagances severely condemned, 
and Mra. Deacon Peters “ had told ber hus- 
bend Ac needn't look for that last quarter's 
pew rent to be paid. People who could flaunt 
around in silks and satina, and have Pershy 
: never gave much to the cause of 
re ” 

bere was a pause, and they all took 
breath. Their eyes glared furtively round 
fur the next bit of prey. 

“fo Mr. Thorndike’s come back, Ra- 
ebel’" and Mra. Bowers slyly took o plach 
of eauff, 

** No, you don't aay!" 

That was news to Mies Kip, for a wouder. 

** You, he was here to tea on Tuesday 
evening.” 

Rachel Garth eaid this with a certain air 
of meek importance. 

“Why, where is be staying ’" 

‘*He went to his cousin MHollister’s on 
some business,” 

‘Ia he going in actively with your father, 
Rachel dear!" asked Mra Peters plaintively, 
as if the fact would aggricve her very week: 

‘1 don't know,” 

‘Will he atay ’" asked Miss Kip. 

** 1 believe he intends to." 

Rachel Garth was not much of a gossip. 
Deing reticent by nature, it was novcessary 
to question her at every step, 

** Now there wid be a time, Girls, do you 


hear that!” and Miss Kip glanced toward | “ Why, 
Sir Thorndike's | And your oarls! By Jove! I'll murder the 
them off |" 


the window circle, ** Why, 
come back! Now I da hope there won't be 
any goings on in this congregation. The 
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un 
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od at 


Mr. Howe said a grace as long as ordinary 
prayers, Lacy began to carry the cups me- 
chanically, gave Miss Kip'’s green tea to Mra. 
Bowers, and that lady's weak coffee to Miss 
Kip. When mild Mr, Gorham, a bachelor 
of fifty summers, asked for a glass of water, 
she him milk. 


** Lucy,” said ber sister severely, ‘if you 
oan'h pay aby better attentlos to your busi- 
ness, you may as well go to bed ! 

his covert, Uazeet roused ber a little. 
Being sent to was not a pleasant post: 
bility. 

At last, when they were eating and drink- 
ing and talking in good earnest, she 
into the hall for a breath of _ Weert 
miserable farce this life 
people born into she to 
about, rtarved, Sab - 

urposes turned their hidden 
peoming all ene, and only scorching them- 
elves! What was the use of the pain 
oe 


. 











| started . 
we i OT tea tron this man, and 
foug t 


one who's out 


° ‘ro mot eut,” Lucy returned in 
way girls sometimes act about a marriageable vaagelavalanea ** And—-I had given 


man ts sonndalous !” 


Considering that Mies Kip had “ acted” 
unsuccessfully from eighteen to forty-five, | 
she waa quite capable of judging. 

* Mr, Thorndike is not @ young man.” | 

‘I'm eure he's not an old one," snapped | 
Mine Kip. ‘‘Hia mother and my wother | 
were bosom friends, and always wore the | 
same colored gowns, Many's the time we've | 
played togetber as children, Why, Il wonder | 
that he didn’t call! Poor mother would 
have been so glad) She used to look upon 
him quite as a son.” 

Some of the girls in their twention tit 
tered a little, Ah, gitle, when you are forty | 
and single it will be no laughing matter, | 

** He's made a fortin’ off there on the | 
Lakes, I've beard say,” Mra. Bowers an 
nounced, 

There was another onslaught upon Rachel. | 
llow Mr. Thorndike looke« ° how much he 
was worth, where he expected to live, what | 
he intended to do, and every question that 
ingenuity could invent. Rachel felt herself 
quite a heroine, since she was the object of | 
av much attention. 

1 wish I'd asked him tothe Dorcas,” she | 
thought within herself, 

Luey en led in her odd eolf absorbed 
fashion, Whatif she knew more about Mr 
Thorndike'’s movements than all the rest ! 

it was five o'clock and beginning to grow 
dusky. Jie had not come in the early train, 
but if he took the neat one, she might 
reasonably expect him at six, Rachel went 
to eee about the supper. Lacy brought 
some lights, aod theu ran up stairs in the 
gathering gloom. Jerking off her uet her 
beautiful bair fell to her waist 

* It's ashame 1 oan't curl it! They're a 
mean, hateful, jealous sot, every one of 
them!" whieh included her father and Ra 
chel half a dosen times over, “Ob, wouldn't 
it make them stare! And Ar thought them eo 
beautiful! Just wait till | have a chance '" 

he wet the comb and passed it throngh 
the long, silken tresses: then, instead of 
twisting it in the usual owil, she gathered it 
loosely, parting out a few ends, and took 
from ber bosom a net that she had been 
crocheting at intervala It was made from | 


fine black glace cotton, as glos#y as silk, and | 


with large meshes, There would be a golden 
glimmer through that!) And she knew well, 
cunning little mina, that when her hair be 
came dry, it would be one maas of bewilde: 


ing waves, and perhaps a few stray, rugges- | 


tive curle, Then she tied a blue ribbon 
about her shapely bead. 1t had been washed 
once, slready. How she hated all these 
petty meannesses and uncalled for eoeno 
mies! They did it to humble her pride; 
but pride throve like a giant, and was only 
waiting for ag opportunity to rear its head 
The gentlemen antodropin, It must 
be confessed that the old Firat Church io 
Dedham could mot boast of very decided in 
tellectuality or It wae narrow in 
coul, opposed to any innovations; and when 
part ~ the congregation had once under 


taken some improvementa, it became the | 


caure of a quarrel and division, The ener 
me vpes branched out, aad soon became a 

our ish society. It was a power in De! 
bam — & reading-room, 
higher order, avd really entertaining. Conse 
quently, these people kept more strictly to 
their old ways, apd indulged in sundry 
tlinge at the werklliness and pride of the 
Bhileah Society. 

There were very few young meu among 
the First Congregation, and these of the 
fledgeling order, but they were made much 
of, nevertbelesn, They seldom condescended 
to make their appearance until cight or so 
in the evening. 

Lacy went down again very quietly 
Somehow she seemed under a sort of social 
ostracieom. Miss Kip had been her Sunday 
school teacher, and labored in season and 
out of sensed —especially the latter, for her 


- latterly, Miss had taken the office of As- 
sistant aad. A ate and Miss Gorbam, 


young men's | 
society ; and their social circles were of the | 


youup, Walk in.” 
« Did you care about my coming ’" 
His eyes were fond and eager, his face 


| handsome io a kind of healthy animal fash- 


ion, Bomehow it went to ber heart. 

“ Because, I wouldn't give a pin for the 
reat! The train met with a detention, but 
didn't T burry along, and if you've no wel- 
come for me—" 

His voice and face had a curious effect 
upon her, And then the exultant thought 


| nwept over ber that she could make this man 


love her, could leave-this bateful life be- 


hind at a bound, 


She flushed deeply and then smiled, and 
with it the tears came to her eyes. ow 
very lovely she looked! It moved him 


| strangely, and before either of them under- 
| stood the import of the caress, he had taken 


her aweet face in his hands and kissed the 
soft, fragrant, trembling lipa. 

“Oh!” she said with a litle sigh which 
she hardly dared utter above her breath, 
and though it was fright, the repression 
toned it down and yave it a touch of longing 
and satiafaction 

*] could make herlove me!" he thought, 
and with it came the resolve. 

* You haven't said that you were glad to 
see me” 

* Haven't TY" with a saucy amile that 
made her radiant. ‘‘Why, do you suppose 
I avked you to come because 1 would be 
rorry to eee youl” 

** Well, ne:" and he laughed, 

* Was there an accident 

“Oh no, at least not much, A pipe ora 
pivot or a screw 1 don’t believe auy one 
knew except the engineer, What are they 
domg in there ¥" 

A Label of voices issued from the room, 
The hall was long and this little corner quite 
out of sight. The young folks had «hut 
themselves in the parlor, and were absolutely 
telling fortunes! 

* Hating and drinking! 
disdain 

** That coffee smells tempting.” 

** Will you go in and have some ¥" 

She rawed her head hauy!tily, and her 
voice had an jey crispness in it 

* Not now,” and he smiled in a peculiarly 
satisfied manner, ‘* Will they rend you to 
bed to-night ¥" 

Lucy colored and gave a little vexed 
laugh 

‘It was awful mean. By Jove! do they 
| think you a child!" 

** T beliewe they do,” rather dryly. 

* T found it dull enough without you,” he 
said, puzzled by the changes in her manner 

‘Lucy!’ some one called, ** Where é& 
Lucy ¥" the last in Rachel's voice, 

* Oh, T must go. Wait a moment. I'll 
send father out. Yes, it uw better.” 

He clung to her hand, but she drew it 
away with seeming reluctance. 

“What is the matter with you, Lucy? 
| Why can't you stay where you are wanted rf” 
| Rachel's tone was sharp and her brow 
drawn inte a frown 

|} “Some one knocked at the door and ! 
went; it was Mr. Thorndiké—I must tell 
| father.” 

This in a low, hurried whisper, and she 
passed on to announce the new arrival 
Rache! smoothed her face, and wished she 
| had worn a better dress—or even pat on her 

brooch. So you see she was troubled with 
some spall vanities as well 

Lucy had decided in a momentary flash of 

consideration, that it would not answer for 
her to bring Mr. Thorndike into the room. 
Those hawk-eyed gossips would pouyce 
down upan her too soon, and set themselves 
to work watching every word and look, She 
| was not quite sure of auything, even her 
own mi 
| would not hart Mr. Thorndike to hold a lit- 

Ue aloof, The idea of being hissed at the 

second interview. Why this corps of pro- 

tiety would tear her in pieces if they 
mew it. 

Ah, Lucy, it was more the burst of honest 

admiration, than idea of impertinent 

freedom. And oa tae strange! No one 


with the utmost 
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*Oh,” sh struggling 
who wore gold bowed spectacies, and was ever kiseed her cave Ghd Welty ond motherty | Some cue will oof Ob, please!” 
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and she had a fancy that it | 


Hows, who had been kept home by the 
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ir} contene taal 5 was just 
“T con ment was just, 
Kip, I had we 4g 


Miss 
man over my Rachel, who has never 
me an ht in her life. 
t I have # lesson by this chastine- 
ane, We Pe ae er Geites 
tome. I never my daughter by a 
similar trial |” ° 
But if the daughter married, perhaps Mr 


straigh 

therefore, to pause and do the agreeable to 
Mr. Garth, and learn what the prospect 
promised, 

Mr. Thorndike marched over to Kitty 
Forbes, and blockaded Lucy in the corner, 

**Come, you must take something, too,” 
he said, 

She picked up a sandwich in the daintiest 
manner possible—and gave him a smile in 
return, In fact, she was rapidly developing 
a apice of coquetry, 

* Don't you want some coffee ?” 

** You could never get back if you went.” 

** Couldn't 1” Why ” 

He was not very sharp at discovering 
hidden meanings. 

“Some one would keep you captive. 
There are so many old friends, and I am 
quite a new one . 

But of more account than all the rest.” 

"Go for the coffee, then. Ten minutes 
from this, you will see me wearing the wil- 


** Orange blossoms are sweeter, Isn't that 
what they wear’ 

“They? Who’ in the most charming 
state of innocence, 

** For recreant Knights?" 

The dialogue had been carried on in the 
lowest of tones, both feeling intuitively that 
it was hardly wive to proclaim their interest 
in each other at this early stage. lle went, 
but soon returned, and she bestowed upon 
him a most beguiling smile. Then they 
took up their by-play. 

Lucy had to stop and help clear away the 
fragments. She washed and wiped dishes 
that night with a fervor rarely displayed in 
so distasteful a cause. She must see Mr. 
Thorndike for a few moments, 
| Fortune favored hér. It always seems so 
| easy to take the steps whereby one makes a 
wreck of life, so hard to climb the higher 
and rugged path | to safety. 

It was nearly eight o'clock when the sup- 
| per was finished, For the next hour Mr. 
| Thorndike was the hero of the evening. 

There had not been such a positively gay 
| ** Doreas” for a long while. No one but he 





| mixsed Lucy, and it would have fretted him at all events, it is well worth o trial.— 


a good deal if it had not been for his vanity. 
He had an inortinate share of that. To be 
made much of these foolish girls and 
| women was de! He liked to feel 
himeelf of importance, and some of the slow 


going men asked him about improvements | art of self-defence, 


and investments in @ way that was exceed- 
| ingly flattering, He was shrewd and clever. 
So he did very well, despite the thought of 
Lucy washing dishes, or gone to bed. 
| The doors were all open now. Some of the 


| young men, unaswally hilarious, propoved | and irresistible appeal to its i— 


a game of blind man's buff, which would 
have been severely frowned down but for 


I ht to set such a wo- | party after the merriment had subsided, 


Garth would have so such conscientious | five 
scruples about Lucy's comfort; and Miss | diately to come to church and sit in the 
i be Aer 


t and narrow way! It was best, | and then the dispersion commenced. Miss 
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body thinks it wicked!” 
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honest burst of feeling, 
without the test thought of effect. 
Ile felt ber trembling against his strong 


arm. 

Yea,” he said, “ ] care for you. It's 
abominable that should be so ill-used | 
Those old women have made Rachel =a 
and fussy as themselves, Why, your 
never was ugly to her /” 

‘Mamma was a sweet They hate 
me for her sake. Butoh! letus goin. I 
am cold, and they will miss you.” 

There was another reason. She was not 
quite ready to bave bim make desperate 
love to her. And yet his fond tones and 
strong arm seemed #0 She — 
overlook all the little th that were dis- 
pleasing to her. 

She did not understand then why these 
attractive and repellant forces had been 
given, She was so very ignorant of the 
world, of life, and most sad of al/, her own 


soul, 

Mr. Thorndike had received a check to 
hie ardor, and would not have plunged head- 
long down the alluring stream, smooth as 
the tide appeared, A question came in his 
mind as to whether Mr. Garth meant to 
portion his daughters alike. 

I told you in the beginning that he was 
not a noble or high-minded man. How 
Lucy would have turned from him if she 
could have read these sordid thoughta |! 

She would not go in with him, but ran 
round the kitchen way again and joined the 


bearing with wonderful patience the many 
exclamations of, ‘‘ Oh, you should have been 
here! There never was such a nice Dorcas !” 

Mr. Thorndike managed to exchange se- 
veral little sentences with Lucy. At last 
the usual hymns were pro , and here 
he again distinguished himself. He had a 
voice. He was besieged imme- 


choir, 
There was a prayer made by Mr. Howe, 


Kip lingered, promising to come over and 
help pack the box for Mra, Freeman. The 
next meeting was to be at Mra. Bowers’. 
“Of course Mr. Thorndike would come— 
they had a good many gentlemen members, 
even if they couldn't sew.” 

‘*But 1 suppose they pay?” and with 
that Mr. Thorndike extracted a bill from 
his waistooat pocket. ‘I'll come till this 
runs out, and then you must tell me.” 

Miss Kip simpered in a delighted state of 
mind, for her sharp eye caught sight of a V. 
Rachel looked delighted with her hero. 

** I'm sure we're very, very grateful ;” and 
Miss Kip pressed his hand with asigh, If 
he were only a little older! 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


A Fleating Ocean Telegraph. 

The latest scientific and commercial sen- 
sation is the oye to establish an 
ocean telegraph with floating stations, or, 
in other words, te anchor a number of ships 
at available points in the ocean highways of 
commerce, and to connect them by sub- 
marine cables with land stations, so that 
messages can be reccived and sent from 
mid-ocean, At first thought, this scheme 
seems visionary and impracticable, though, 
when we learn that it has met with such 
favor in London that the English Govern- 
ment has given one of its ships, to be an- 
chored sixty miles off Penzance Harbor, as 
an experimental station, we must acknow- 
ledge that there must be some grounds to 
anticipate success. In case of a favorable 
issue to the enterprise, one can scarcel 
estimate the beneficial results which would 
inure to the commercial world, though the 
matter could scarcely be of any great im- 
portance to the general public. In case of 
a maritime war, however, it seems tous that 
the maintenance of these floating stations 
would be a matter of some difficulty; for 
ne power would wish the whereabouts of 
its cruisers to be announced to an enemy in 
time to frustrate its well-considered plans, 
or to warn its anticipated prey of danger. 
Still the project may prove successful, and, 


Appleton’s Journal. 


¢@ Tue Art or SEL_r-pEerence.—Sam 
and Seth were talking about fencing, the 
the like; Sam re- 
marked that he had seen a rail-fence. 

“Pooh!” said Seth, ‘that's nothing; I 
have seen a hat-oz.” 

(@” A Patuetic ArreaL.—A paper in 
Stockton, Wis, bas the followi tic 





‘Come in. We cannot forgive our debts 






















of loss; as we cannot be 
safe keeping or return of any manuscript. 





UNDER A BAN. 
BY MISS DOUGLAS. 








We commenced in Tne Post cf Feb. 5th, 
this new novelet written for Tus Post by 
that charming and talented writer, Miss 


Amanda M. Douglas. 

The beginning of this new novelet, which 
will run for about three months, is a capi- 
tal time to begin subscriptions to TuE 
Post, although we can supply back num- 
bers when required to the first of the year. 


BACK NUMBERS, 


We are so nearly out of the back num- 
bers for October, November and December, 
that we find it necessary in the case of new 
clubs, to send only one set to each club, 
Aud the members of new clubs will oblige 
us by handieg the back papers around, so 
thatall can read them. 

We have still a large supply of all the 
numbers for January, and can therefore 
date back subscriptions to the first of the 

ear. 
Those who prefer it, however, can begin 
their subscriptions with our present number, 
containing the opening of Miss Douglas's 
novelet, 
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SOME RECENT LETTERS. 
Mr. M. 8. B., of Delavan, Wisconsin, 
says :— 
“Your Paper and Magazine I must have—they 
have become necessities to me.” ; 
Mr. T. G., of Lexington, Missouri, 
says :— 


“Haytfig been a subscriber to Tae Post for 
twenty years, your paper ie regarded as an o}¢ family 





to vielt us weekly.” 

Mr. N. A. G., of Lyndonsville, New York, 
says :— 

“I think everything of my Post.” 

Mr. H. F., of Jordan, New York, says :— 


“IT have taken Tae Post for nine years regularly, 
and we could hardly keep house without it.” 


The publishers of one of the country pa- 
pers—we do not give the name of the paper, 
as wédo not w to prejudice any of our 
city competitors against it—writes to us 
as follows: — 

“We have not received the last two numbers of 
Tux Poser. Please be kind enough to send them, 
as Tue Poet te the very best exchange paper we 
have.” 


—<- 
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INCONSISTENT. 


The resolutions passed by Socie 
Boards of Directors, &c., after the death o 
a member, are geuerally rather inconsistent 
affairs,—as witness the following :— 

Emtonawt InpusTaiat Savives Baxx, 
New Youn, January 13, 1870. 

At a special meeting ‘of the Board of Trustces of 
this bank, held this day, the President announced 
the death of Mr. Felix Ingoldeby, whereupon the 
tollowing preamble and resolutions were adopted : 

Whereas, Almighty God, in His manifest wisdom 
and goodness, has again seen fit to visit our midst 
and remove from amongst us our much beloved 
brother and respected fellow-member, Felix In- 
goldsby, and, 

Whereas, By the death of Felix Ingoldeby, this 
bank has cause to mourn his lors and regret the 
absence of his wise and liberal counsel in its dclibe- 
rations, therefore be it 

Resolved, That the Emigrant Industrial Savings 
Bank har heard, with sincere regret and beartfelt 
sorrow, of the decease of Felix Ingoldsby, one of 
the original founders of this institution. 

In their own words, the Trustees have heard 
“ with sincere t and heartfelt sorrow” 
of what “ Almighty God in His manifest 
wisdom and ess” has done. 

-——~— -—___—_—— 











our Heavenly Father; we are unable to do 


Mr. Thorndike's hearty approbation, for he | s0; our powers are limited. Bat we can. 


thouyht the rest nvust be having a dreadfully 
dull time of it 
Lucy dried her handa, took off her big 
| apron, and being sent out of doors by Hetty, 
| ran around to the beck hall way, resolving 
that she had done her duty by the kitchen. 
| Mr. Thorndike stood by it just as she opened, 
jand caught sight of the picture-like face. 
Instead of her coming in, he slipped out, 
| and caught her with both hands. 


, ** let me go! 





write receipts and stamp them nicely when | 
full payments are made. Will you try us? 
We are waiting anxiously.” 

G3 * The Alexandria limp” is the latest | 
fashionable absurdity. In order to imitate | 
the walk of the 
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Prof. Rogers, and 
come yet. ‘‘A Feast of Reason”—alloyed 
of course with considerable U 

















friend ; and we should mies it very much if it failed - 
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lections Current Literature. 
Published by L. R. Hamersly & Co., Phila- 


a sag 
Oven.axp Mowry. Febrnary 
number, Published by A. Roman & Co., 
San Francisco. 

Tur Last ATHENIAN, Tronesfated from 





the Swedish of rotor Ityrpnena. By We. 
W. Tromaa, Jr., late United Stares Coneul ' 
at Gothenburg, Sefer. Seeond edition. 
Publiehed by T. B Peteton & Bros. , Phils. 
This ix « Dovel of #bigh order, Call of merit 
and stedrbiag interest. 

Tra Pranten’s Nogtrers Bre; or, 
Roenes iu Mra. Hentz's Chilthood. L/ Mrs. 
Canoutxe Lem Hentz, author of “ Linda; 
of, The Young Pilot of the Helle Creole,’ 
“Rena; or, Snow Bird.” Published 
by T. B. Peterson & Broa., Phila. 

Goop Hrattn. A Journal of Physical 
and Mental Culture. Published by Alexan- 
der Moore, Boston. 

“Wren You Went Stventern, NeELiy.” 
Published by W. W. Whitney, Toledo, Ohio. 
This is a new song by the a song 
writer Frank Howard. The tit is | 
embellished by a gos of the author. 

Goop Wonps, ted by NorMAN Mac- 
Leop, D.D. The February number of this 
excellent monthly has been received from 
the American publishers, J. B. Lippincott & 
Co., Philada. 


The Astronomy of Job. 


Every one fs familiar with the story of 
Gelileo. - is peryhenn the of 
history, We are not about ac- 
coma Our o' is deiply to bring outs 
new point in 
Galfleo to mind. When the ecclesiastical 
the Italian as- 


tribunal, in 1638, condemned 

tronomer for malntatatng proposttions, in re- 
to the revolution of the'earth, *‘ phi- 

Frophtcal in faith, and 

Sclamphantly polsted’to the command’ of 


Joss bes stand thou still Gi- 
ed eal thea, Moon, in the vet bie 
| og sun stood still and moon 








They had been, before, amazed and 
entaged by the letter of Galileo to the Abbe 
Castelli, written to that the Scrip- 
tures were not intended to teach us science 
and philosophy, and that it was dit- 
ficult to reconcile the Ptolemaic and r- 
nican systems with expressions in the Bible. 
They little thought, however, that there 
was a passage in Scripture, written more 
than two hundred years before Joshua cross- 
ed the Jordan, in which the doctrine of the 
revolution of the earth upon its axis, taught 
by Galileo, is fully afirmed. Yet such is the 
case ; and, had their eminences been as good 
Hebraists as eee vere priests and inguisi- 
tors, they would have known that the Lord, 
when He answered Job out of the storm, 
had distinctly declared it, and would not 
have ‘‘ darkened counsel by words without 
knowledge.” 

Perhaps some of our readers will be not 
less surprised than the cardinals themselves 
would have been, to find that the old patri- 
arch had received a revelation on astronomy. 


| be eaten 





They may say that the science of the hea- 
vens was born in the pure atmosphere of the 
Orient, where the moons of Japiter can be 
seen witbout the aid of the glass of Fiesole, 
and that it is not strange that the Fone 
among the sons of the east” should be ac- 
quainted with the pecniiar science of his 
native land, but they are not prepared to | 
acknowledge that Job*was in advance of Co- | 
pernicus, He was so, however, as we pro- 
pose to show to their satisfaction. 

A few years since, the Rev. Oarteret 
Pnaulx Carey, Incumbent of St. John’s, 
Guernsey, published a ‘‘ Translation of the 
book of Job.” Itis in blank verse, amply 
illustrated by critical notes and a commen- 
tary. The work is but little known in this 
country, though it possesses great merit. 
We extract the following lines from the 
thirty-eighth chapter. They begin with the 
twelfth verse—a well-known passage in the 
Eoglish Bible: 


“Hast thou, since thy days, commanded | 
the morning, 

And caused the day-spring to know his 
lace— 


Pp 
To take hold of the wings of the earth 
That the wicked might be shaken out of it? 
It turneth round like a seal of clay, 
And things stand out as though iu dress.” 


An examination of the original wil! satisfy 
any one moderately acquainted with Hebrew 
that Mr. Carey is correct. The words will ! 
not bear the rendering given them in the | 
Anglican version. A verbal critique would | 
be ont of place here. The translation al- 
ludes to the turning round of the earth like 
a seal of clay. Both in Aseyria and Bype 
these clay seals are found. They are made in | 
the form of a wheel, and have their designs | 
wrought fm relief upon the tire, and when | 
used were rolled over the soft wax, or what- 
ever was intended to take the impression. 
Thos the “objects,” or designs, ‘stand | 
out,” and, as the real roll round, the rovo- 
lution of the eurth is deciated and i}lastrn- | 
ted, and one remarkable agreenrent between | 
science and Scripture is established conc!n- 
sively. 

In Galfleo's time, had not a knowledge of 
Hebrew been limited to a very few, and had 
not the ecclesinstics of that day, like to 
many of the clergy of our own time, con- 
tented themselves with such acquaintance 
with Holy Writ as may be obtained from 
versions, there would not have been enacted 
that dark ecene which affords, in the punixh- 
ment and retraction of Galileo, so triam- 
phant an exhibition of the wickedmess and 
weakness of may. “Humen nature,” enye 
Sir David Brewster, “is bere drawn in its 
@arkest coloring; in surveying the melan- 
choly picture it ix difficult todecide whether 
religion or philosophy has been most de- 
grated. While we hear the presumptaous 
— pronouncing infallible the decrees of 

is own erring judgment, we sce the high- 
minded philosopher abjuring the eternal 
aud immutable truths which be has himself 
the glory of establishing.” We will add that 
they who make it 8 basiness to interpret 
Scripture should inform themselves in re- 

ard to the original —_— s in which 
Sciptuse was written, should not be 
terrified at the developmenta of modern 
scholarship.— Appleton's Journal. 
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€@" The mercury at San Francisco has 
been above 90 only six times for the last 
nineteen years, seldom goes below forty. 
Here the mercury runs as high as « bun- 
dred, and as low as fifteen to twenty de- 
grees below zero. 








Back from bis bier! ye rich, that gaze 
U the oad wane ’ 

And give to @ lowly sone of earth 
The mouraer's bonored place. 


The poor should plant the flowers that grow 
Above his loving breast ; 

The weck should hush the steps that go 
Avou' theic champion's rest. 


Go to the harvest. field he left— 
Ite sacred fruits increase : 

Bread to the hengry mind and mouth, 
And to the orphan peace. 


And peace, good-will, and charit 

Be to the mighty three d 
Who ios in tears their mailed hands, 
am c Ping th the sea; 

¢ Starry » the Lion Fl 

And the Flag of the Flour-deiie ! 
Washington, D. C. F. 


Canned Fruits. 

The day is not far distant when some sub- 
stitute for butter will have to be found, te 
the million as a relish with 
their bread, Already the butter costa more 
than the bread; ani its proportionate cost 
is likely to increase rather than diminish. 
The dairy region of this country is of 
ton i not ly to ep pce wit the i 

not to ° 
"in the 
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growing regions, wine is used for the same 


Pithe a 

oo ot eee eS presery- 
fruit canning, a 

nish a solution of the 

serve the purpose in this country? This 


» excellence, and of the 
eed, wo part of Burope Wil compare with 
,no 
—, part compare wi 


the especially 
rites. They are cheaply grown, of delicious 
quality, , canned with little labor.— Hrad- 


ley’s 


2 Alice and Phabe Cary have been ad- 
dressed in poesy by Whittier, who sent them 
a copy of his “ New land Ballads” as a 
Christmas gift; and this is the way he stated 
his views on the fly-leaf : — 


“To Alice and Phabe Cary, 

Who from the farm fields singing came 

The ie neem echo now is fame, 

And to false city took 

The honest of Clovernook, 

And made their home beside the sea. 

The trysting place of Liberty. 

** From their old friend, 
“Joun G. Wiirrtrer.” 

(2 Diamonds are diamonds, even in this 
republican country, and the female heart is 
much given to doting upon them; but what 
are our gems compared with those of three 
ladies of Rome, the Princesses Borghese, 
Viano, and R iosi, who represent to- 
gether more than five millious of diamonds! 
These jewels are the accumulated wealth of 
centuries, and are strictly entailed. 

(3 The Empress Eugenie will have a 
retinue of about thirty persons when she 
visita this country next year, among whom 
will be the Prince Imperial, She will visit 
Boston, Newport, New York, Saratoga and 
Niagara Falls, and perhaps Califorsia, ‘It 
has been one of my dreams to visit Ame- 
rica,” says the Empress, ‘‘and next year I 
shall see New York and Niagara Falls.” 
(Probably a hoax.) 

t# Monroe, Mich., has had its case of 
breach of promise to marry, the fair plaintiff 
of 57 suing a youth of 20, who promised to 
marry her if she would buy him a suit of 
clothes. The suit had the desired effect, 
and they were married by the Justice before 
whom the case was brought, the bride ex- 
cusing ber importunity by saying she wanted 
some one to saw ber wood. 

Cw It is said that an aged couple, one 
ninety-two and the other ninety years of 
age, at Cavendish, Vt., bad to be removed 
to the r house to be taken care of, 
having become helpless through the infirmi- 
ties of age, and none of their children, 
thongh well able, being willing to take care 
of them. The old man died of a broken 
heart in consequence, and hia wife at last 
accounts laid insensible at the poor house. 

tw Fine flour or fine teeth seems to be 
the alternative for children, as presented 
by a sensible writer in Hearth and 
Home, Analysis proves that whole wheat or 


coarsely-ground flour contains a mach larger | Cesar or nothing. Bat be has never been 


proportion of bone and teeth material than 
fine flour—that is, the mineral element is 
deposited in the outer portion of the grain. 
Cousequently, a child who uses chiefly bread 
made from fine white flour, loses a large 
portion of the proper material for teeth. ot 
bread made from unbolted wheat were 
more generally furnished to children the 
next generation would probably have im- 
proved teeth. 

te” Bau. Pracrice.—“ Stupid things, 
these country dances,” observed the brilliant 
Captain Asterisk to his partner during a Sir 
Roger de Coyerley. 

“I'm sorry to see that you can blow hot 
and cold at the same time,” replied, archly, 
the fascinating Mies Starrs. 

‘* How so ¥” inquired the gallant dragoon, 
smiling. 

** Becanse,” returned the witty heires, 
“*hecause I see that a are abusing 
the dance you are also standing up for it.” 

The dashing militaire was at thie moment 
was seurmmoned to join in “* hands across,” 

(#™ Mr. Beecher says, in reference to his 
action in the Richardson-McFarland case, 
‘Suppose I do slop orer sometimes—I never 
saw a pan just full of mitk that did not slop 
over,” 

tH” Oar language only reaches ita perfect 
richness in the West. If a girl bas blue 
eyes, it is reported that “she wears blue 
orbits.” If a man is fearless, they eay “ he 
don't scare worth a cent.” 

(# The Prince Imperial was to have a 
children’s party and a Christmas tree at the 
Tuileries Christmas eve. All wns ready, and 
the Prince thought he should like to see the 
tree, ro he entered the room, and, lo! he 
found an uninvited gucst already there—his 
mamma's favorite monkey had got into the 
room, treated himself to al! the prizes, eaten 
all the “ goodies,” and, finally, having set 
fire to the tree, was sitting down enjoying 
the fun. 





Time Measurers. 

The Northmen who overthrew the Roman 
Empire, used a very primitive method of 
meas time, 

At the break of dawn, when the chieftain 
of the cairn or village arose, a bov-slave | 
came and took up his porition at the en 
trance of his hut, and eat down with two | 
helmeta—one full of pebbles, and the other 
empty—before him, His business was to 
transfer the pebbles, one by one, and not 
too fast, from the first helmet to the recon:!, 
after which he surrendered his turn to some 
one else, who ted tho operation, ant | 
so on till dusk, As the helmets were mostly | 


} 


riana, into six or watches, 

As soon as helmet had been emptied, 
the fact was th h the camp 
by the striking of a sword a shield, 
gong fashion, at the ‘sdoor, The 
ae yee ht up around, and mon knew 


city. When he bad gone bis round, the first 
ee be een able 
quarters, on a w 
@ second soldier set out in silence to perform 
the second watch. This continued uninter- 
ru cog oa the difference 
after unset there was no trumpet 
blo and that the watchmen, instead of 
singly, went their rounds in 
of ten or a dozen, 
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In an irritative akin these glandes get choked 
up bythe retained fatty matter, and we then 
have pimples, as about the face. 





A Deoubte Man. 

All the stories told of the Siamese twins 
hardly equa! this of the Scotch double man, 
of =: a the following account ia given by 
the Rerum Scotiarum Historia: 

During the reign of James LIT., of Scot- 
laud, at his court, there Iived a man 
double above the w and single below 
that region. The king caused him to be 
carefully brought up. Tle rapidly acquired 
a knowledge of music; the two heads learn- 
ed several languages; they debated ther, 
and the two halves occasionally fought, 
They lived, generally, however, in the great- 
est harmony. When the lower part of the 
body was tickled, the two individuals felt it 
together, but when, on the other hand, one 
of the upper individuals was touched, he 
alone felt the effect. This monstrous being 
died at the age of yo np = years, One 
of the bodies died several daya before the 
other, 


ANECDOTES OF PRENTICE.—A_ corres- 
pondent having asked Prentice to expose 
the ‘* Model Artists,” he replied, ‘‘ They ex- 
pore themselves.” 

“One of the newspapers says that Clay, 
Calhoun and Webster are behind the age. 
Then the age must be tail foremost.” 

‘A brave man carries bis certificate of 
courage in his eye and in his whole deport- 
ment, but the poltroon carries it in his 

et.” 





-_—— 


“ The —— announces that John Tyler will 
play no subordinate part, but will be ‘ either 
Cwsar or nothing.’ He bas always been 


Cwsar.” al a 

Tur Rep River, on Winnirea Rewer- 
LION, according to the Chicago Republican, 
was ouly a riot of unusnal size, The French 
half- breeds, about 300 in number, were 
afraid that on the transfer of the terzitury 
to the Dominion of Canada, they would lose 
the lands on which they had setiled without 
title, and therefore organized a mob to de- 
fend their homesteals. This statement ex- 
plains the report of the peaceable reinstate- 
meut of the old officers of the Hudson's Bay 
Company, the former owners, 





CH An Onance TKeer,—Five passengers 
on @ steamer from Havana to New Orleans, 
who “knew all abvat oranges, and could 
easily distinguish the Florida orange from 
the Havana by the taste," were put to the 
test. Two oranges were solemn!v eaten, 
and their opinion» written down. Three de 
cided that one was & Florida orange * | 
canse it was sweeter’ than the Havana, and | 
two decided that it was a Florida orange | 
‘Shecanse it was more acid.” It was an} 
Havana orange j 

£47 Pope Pins 1X. bas now occupied the | 
papal throne twen'y three years-—a loover | 
time than any of his predecessors since St. | 
Peter, except Pins \1., Sylvester, Adrian I, | 
and Pius Vil. Hic i* Bow 77 years old, and | 
has two brothers, one four and one seven} 
years older than himvelf. The Pope's health | 
is quite good, and the wish seems to be 
general among the prelates of his Church | 
that he may long be «pared to them. | 

t@” The Emperor of Austria teaches his | 
own chikiren. 

Ca A Chinese theatrical company in| 
California have just concluded a three | 
months’ engagement, which covered the | 
performance of one bistoric drama in ninety 
agts, each act occupying one evening. 








Jehu Wesley in 1780. 
About the same time that I thus fret 





The Fepe's Bemnance, 
The Pope has his little romance, too, like 


heard the most perfect of forensic orators | | ordinary mortals. For is there any one whose «! 


was also present at an exhibition equal! y ad 
mirable, and which had « 
my min?. It was, I belleve, in October 


meeting-house at Colchester. He stood in | t 


a wide pulpit, and on each side of him stood | Countess De Salis 


a minister, and the two held him un, having | d 
their hands under hte armpit: 
voice was barely audible. But hie reverend | 
countenar.ce, eepectally tia long white looks, | « 
formed a pleture never to forgetion 
There wae a yeet crowd of lovers and ad 
mirera, It was for the most part panto. | v 
mime, but the pantomime went to the heart t 
Of the kind 
rable to it in after life, So greatly wae the | @ 


ber revered that the people stood in a | oath of secrecy. He never divulged this till 


jouble line to see bim as he passed through | a 


the street on bis was to the chapel. After | fact to be communicated to her, to eare his 
the people had rung one verve of a hymn, | conscience and her broken heart. This story 
he rose and said:—‘It gives me great | is said to be wholly authentic, 


pleasure to find that you have not lost your 
singing. Neither men nor women—you have 
not forgotten « single note. And I hope 


that by the assistance of the same God which | reading advertiacments Mon from prrvene 
enables to sing you may do all pa Oe a Tee We ineee 
other things well.” A un amen fol- | 24 years since I v ‘ 


lowed, At the ond of every head or division fo Tou top ale wih afew drugs nod er” 
finished email t 


of bis discourse, he 


of di 
“If they do but fear 





parlor, found it 
search, while helping her mother in the 
kitchen and garden, aud making herself 
ge 


ter to kies, bus men have 


t@ As Ligw As Two Pras. —Mr, Dick- | practising 
ens's “ people, with a little ‘p,’” and his | when ae 
silver be on acork on the 

sadion are Jers courteous in a crowd | head of one of the namber, and the cork 
than gentlemen,” was a remark we over- | shot out, leaving the coin resting on the 
man's head, The wager was made, and at 
the distance of five paces the were 
placed in position, the target ! 


* pe le 7 a big ‘ P.'"—London Punch. 


beard the other day. 


THE MARKETS, 


FLOUR—A ts the feat perf 
extra; on Taman ny bm . fant gogpa supporter of the target. 
ana 


for Northweet extra family; 6,26 for 

and Ohlo extra family, and 7,00 @ bbi for 

ar | brande, t 
GRALN—Sales of 40,000 bus good to prime Penna, 

Weeterp and Soptbern red 





exivtence hae been 80 monotonous that a 
rfal effect on | thread of romance might not be found rup 
ning through some portion of the web of 
1700, and net long before his death, that d | life? Pitty or sixty yearn ago —ro the story 
heard John Wesley, tn the round | Tune—the ope was engaged to be married 
0 & Mise Foster, the sister of tha famous 


His feobie | formed in the Church of &t. Laivi de Fran- 


Perrettl to appear apd complete bis mer 
riage vows, They waited and waited In 


never saw anything compa-| planation. The Jeqult relatives of the count 





A at 
useful, w.- GK... A. famous perform- 


‘u 
t@ Why do girls kiss each other, and | ance accredited to William T 
men not? Because girlie have nothing bet-| cal Swins patriot, We are 
fow months since, « of Texans were 


at 6i, 1,85; emal! loos | foll inetructions to enable the reader to f 


The day for the wed 


ing wae fixed: the ceremony was to by per- 
esi, and there, at the altar, tae young lay 
nd her friend: waited for Gount Masiai- 
ain; the young count never came. Before 
he death of the lady ehe received an ex- 
bluected him and sent him abroad under 


fter he was Pope, and then he caused the 














with six at @ target 
was 


‘ormed without In 





Peychemancy, Fascination, ot 
ng. #0 pages; cloth, This wonderful 


i 





choice do at $1,97, and 5000 bus white at §1,46001,50 | elther tex, or any animal at will, Mesmeriem, Spi- 


bus. orn; 
bur, and 14,000 Bue old yellow and mixed Wertern 


000 bas new yeliow sold at ¥T"b%%6 | rtasiiom, and hundreds of ether curious expert 


at 877 9%1c tur new yellow an! Ute §1 fur old, Oate; | ments, In cam be obtained by sending address, with 


aboat bus 70,000 Penna and Weetern rold at S84@p55c | | 


0 conte postage, to T. W. BVANS & CU., i 8. 


Ww bane. Eighth st., Philadelphia Oct®-ly 


YROVISIONS—The markot continues very dail, 
Sales of 450 Bule now meee l’ork at wigw. ie eof 
Tiams are quoted at 971. KI p bb! —falee of 
aides at 16d 1Te, and oar) oe 
~-tales of 0 tes pick) at b@U and 
shoul In salt, at lbec. re a oh bbls i 
aod tes 161 
kege at 18e, Butter—l'enna and 
pos ranges trom 15 to 80a, Uherse—Sales at 10c. 


th at 2 » Wdocen. 
NTTON Ii nahn of dang gold at Wi @ | Of the snorer, 
oF Ne 


Whe Fae and Wy Mwy WP vw Orleane. 


BMAUK— Sales No 1 Quereitron at 


ulin st ane ph = 
xe = aw ‘ 5 
HOPS ib of New Tore My + and Wis- | thete 


consin et 15@ Me, 
Bar tron ts quoted at $80@ 44,10 % Lan. 

SKEDS loverseed is firmer, with sales of 9600 
bus at 94,19¢94,15 for prime quality. 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS, 


ladies woo, 
The supply of Meet Uattle during the past week Their little hearts catch fire in raal quick 
amounted 0 about 2000 head. The prices realized fashion ; 
from 9B 9% cte re browkht from 94° | And im't it beonuse they’re victims to 


®. ™ 
to @ WB head. doce w) bead were di f 
u from 5@ 4c @ th, fr _ sold at tron, ona, 
to 14,00 100 Bs. 
Irritable Invalids. : 
‘ 


the disporitions and tempers of ite victimes. The : 


dyspeptic becomes, too, in a measure demoralized | fret appearance of a cold of cough, 


by his sufferings. He is subject to Gte of irritation, | 
sullenuers, or derpair, as the care may be. A pre- 


ternatura) seneitiveneas which he cannot contrel, you wre caught, Wednesday last, stealing 
leads him to misconetrue the words and acteof those | an ermine mantle from the front of a sh p 
where it was expo-ed for sale.” ‘ What 


around him, and bie intercourse even with thon 
nearest and dearcet to him le wot unfrequently mark | ¢ 


¥ ton. 
91,46@ 1,10; | ors wie have lost an arm or 


IKON—Pig metal continues dull, at $85 for No 1. ane. Eleswehte. Somes 7 


Och! when gay sparks the swate young 


salty of 
Indigestion not only effects the physical health bat | ring the day a few “ 


cold aud feeble; it was in the moruing, ia 





ae + ote eel 


7 How To Sror a Sronen:—When 


idete at I8¥e. Green Meats | you are sleeping in @ roum with one who is 


n the babit of snoring » Commence to 


ige for stoaro and kettle rendewd , | Whistle any air, aeeuming a low tone and 
Woetern and solid grednalig taising it. 


degrees the mor- 


ig will conse w the aleep | 





tomportamt Netioe.— 41 Soldiers and Sail 
in the service or 
op acooant of wounds orinjurics wiilfiaditio . 
edvamagetecal at or address General Vol ection 


AN Lise QUERY, 


The tinder passion ’ 


Cure fer Cough er Ceid.— As soon 06 there 
+ the slightest uneasiness of the ehest, with dim- 
eathing, or indications of co: Pome do- 

née romehiat foches.” 

‘ontalaing dem aloent tngredients, they allay pulme- 
ary irritations, Have them in feadiness spon the 


CR” A BSrnonca Duvence,—" Prisoner, 


wuld Ido, your honor? My stomach waa 











ed by exhibitions of testiners foreign to bis real oa 
ture. These are the mental phenomena of the dis the dead of wiuter, when one vught to take 
ease, for which the Invalid cannot be justly held re- noinet hing warin, 
eponsible, bat they occasion much household dis , 
comfort. It le to the interest of the home elrele, it MARRIAGES 
in eesential to famlly harmony ae well as tothe rescue 2 
of the Miincipal sufferer from a etic not far removed - 
ae aria, nies t wl 
from incipient tmeanity, that there symptome of by o teoponsitle name. eameauaie on 
mental disturbance be promptly romoved. This can . . 
ly be duu? by removing thels phyrical canne 
ouly "y poring Sees Payee cause, a de On the 7th of Jan, by the ter Wa Farness, 
rangement of the functions of the stomach, and ite | Wr Joun §. Caunm to Mise Accom H, Witaus 
silied vievera, the liver and the bowels, Upon these | dauzhuer of J. W. Wilson, both of thie elty, ’ 
‘ noe gnesspe " On the 87th ot dan, by t Kev. T. C. Mur; A 
three impurtans organs HOSTET TERS STOMAOI | yoy roy MeN. Menuet to Miss Steam Nur 
HITTERS act sinultancoasr!y, producing 4 thoroagh | tant, both of Frankford 
and salotaury change in their condition, The veve “ae e 1th of dae “7 > ° wg cout Durborow, 
r oun B. tennis, of Moreh Onigumery oo 
table Invredicnte of which the preparation ts com Pe. to Mise Lizete Gioves aaa. “e ’ 
poerd are of a renuveliug, tegulating and alleratine (mm the etn of don, by the Rev. M.D Karts, 
character and the etimulant which lends activity to | Mr. Inaae a po Mise Rcigapera Sarrn, bo) of 
€ atahoe ’ 
their remy dial virtuce je the poreet and best that con Ow t sh of Jam. by the Rev, Wm. Bo Wood, 
be extracted from the mort wholesume of all oete ats Mr “rocoto U Meteons to Mive Maawan Ww OF: 
vic: pound rye, No dyspeptic can take thie geontal — Ure r y Oct. last, by the Hey Wd P . 
restorative fur a #ingle week without experiencing a | br ittee L. NOSoms to Mania Keane, both of (his 
Botihle improvement In bie general healt! Nut 
only will hie borliy ealf rings abate [rom day to ¢ ! ny 
but hie mind will recover rapidly fram ite em -t ! PRA CRS. 
nerve ated irritability, and this happy chan | 
maitfest teelf im bis demeanor to all around bi a | €@" Notices of Deathe woet always t seco . 
teit-a nied by 4 reeponelble ueme 
-7- Pittefiel? (Ms busetts) minixter 
CH A Pittet naraches oo ee 
Mthe Flet a - ure , ‘ 
read eix verses of a hymn to | congtre TS years f Jan, M CatTuaurve Eras 
gation, latt Randay, and remarked that if Ontne Set of Jan, Wustam M. Hewes io ie 
they could sing it well they might go | 55th yeas 
throngh the whole; if net, one verne | | Jel a jam, Ure. Massanet Cucbacas, 
“eo yea 
would do, Poor . On the 20h of Jao, Mr. Marratas Surra, in bis 
: “3 . _ | Thet year, 
O CRAMPTON'S IMPERIAL LAUNDRY On tie 28th of Jan, Joun Ganastr, io ble Gib « 
SOATl comtaipe aiotce po contage af VEOGR ear 
TABLE VIL, tw warre fe | equal to the On the th of Jan., Mr Peren Comnwais, tp bie 
best imported Castiic Soap, od at the same | 6th year 
time possrrere aii ¢ waehiog and cleamsing | On the 27th of Jan.. Hannan, wife of Jobo Ray- 
yropertios uf the celebrated French and German | nor, io her (%#h year 
aaudry soaps, CHAMITON BROS. 2. 4 6,5 Un (be Mth of Jan, Miss leapetta Faasen, ta 
and 1) Kutgere piece, aud Bi and $5 Jefferson | her Ginh year 
CH St. Ufice M Front Strect, New York On the #h of Jan, Mre, Maneaupr Axpznson, 
oct2 éa im her @let year. 
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. : COCKING AND COURTING. wit do well to keep the appointment,| A firm had innocently discounted one of | Geotch dress, and his fair curls Heated on ‘ 
') THE COMING VRAR. Hater, thie time,” bbe significantly added. | these bills—solicitors in practice. One| bis neck seven years old now, he 4 
. “It you do uot, we will net wait another | of the partners it was who lain in wait seasealy locked Mra. Dewkes once “ 
BY we eamscmm te tetering Hort —_ Me opaher Warmed. ont ot the pamge | ey might be tno Kook Ses ata | smage etsy BS har ts Seopa, be 
the f load . out to ; 
duets cadnttes Qn peng Dear Ned, vo doubt you'll be surprised imto the poul et its entrance, then | for “ a consideration,” in addition to all the | drooped. Certain it was that, this 
When you receive and read thie letter ; waded th:ough ether pools down the street. a Srae Gveke Sy we recent fllmess of hers, the boy had seemed 
Uader a Ban. I've railed against the marriage stete, Mejor Dawkes and his friend stood watching threatening ‘ri ay, and but well. Bxcced 
be , wl TOD, Aen him. ne San an wasted, bud bi anes, ae the ~ — pe ly he to-day, as she took 
AKD DOUGLAS, thor I've met « lovely out bere, not m 60 soon, was pay tp PS or on knees 
py tte eee | Her manner ie—well— winning ; ics publie-houmh roost the corner, Some- yon ann, somebody's name te it,and| ‘‘ Did you eat e good dinner, Tom?” 
‘ We're coon to bo—well, Nod. my dear, body else's man flew to fetch him. somebody had never written or 1s owe Se nee 
&e., he. | I'll tell you all from the beginning. “Horrid these creditors are!” | heard of it. was only one of the bills;| ‘‘ What did you have ?” 
cried the ey nedeer wed ny there were ose or two more asdoubt-| ‘‘Seme fowl some custard -padding 
Leenie’s Mystery. I went to ask ber out to ride, “ Bat it is the most ful. Chas putin te whem page op and some jam. been reading my fairy- 
By FRANK LEB BENEDICT, Author of | Last Wednesday—it was perfect weather; | in the world, Dawkes, that you should suf | under Again, egal, crimi- | tales since. menting uy past. 
7 os San Bhe said she couldn't, ° fer yourself to be bothered ia this way. Of | nal. had become eat, were about “Is she getting ready to you out, 
Dora Castell,” &e. | The servants bad gone off together. consee ls lo no ceases thet yonase ap te your to take very unpleasant steps. What with | Tom? It's time. - r 
(Hibernians always rush away, eyes in embarrassment ; there's not a one thing and anotber, it almost seemed to | “I told ber I'd not go," said Tom. “I'd 
Beasy Rane. | At cousin's funerals to be looking. ) im the regiment ewes half what you do fer | the man as though a w pod ~ lg rather stay with mamma Whea shall 
By Mere. HENRY WOOD, Author of “ East sir tym ig hy yt Sy pe pap, let Glene eebes Shee Why don't you Copteney’t wes asedes be him al} yt me again ?” ¥ 
” . ” She said, to branch of cooking. u olear was a perilous position; more than showery weather shall 
Lgune,” “ George Canterbary’s Will,” Se. me ten mawey to dois?” retorted | enough to distarb the Major's rest. He | over,” replied Mrs. Da who had not 
A Nevelet | ** Ob, let me help you,” then I oried ; the Major. “I don't possess a mine of | knew quite well that if all came out that | been allowed to go out of since ber 
| Ill be « cooker, too—bow jolly |” gold.” might come out—and there were matters | illness. “‘ Bat, Tom—” 
By MRS. MARGARET HOSMER, Author She laughed, and avewered, with a smile, ** Bat your wife does. She has thousands | besides the must be; What she had been about to say was ar- 
of “ The Mystery of the Reefs,” &c. | “ All right! but you'll repent your folly, | and thousandsand thousandsa-year. Where | over with him. His wife would quit him; spies See cageasnnce of Major Dawkes. 
; For I be « tyrant, sir, does it all go to?” the army would drum him out of it; society | Putting his in to reconneitre, he saw 
Whe Teld! And good hard work you'll have tograp-| ‘‘Nonsense! My wife's income is not | would scout bim. the room was now clear of visitors, and 
; half so much,” peevishly said Major Dawkes,| “A nice state of oS an the | came forward. 
By ELIZABETH PRESOOTT, Auther of go sit down there, and don't you stir, bly oblivious that af yg ae he — must be What; “ Gusetinn, a “ send Tom away. I 
mae e fe © that apple.” been specified. “ It ht be, rie ve wan 
* Between Two,” A Family Failing," &e. | But take that kuife and par obild died,” Something! But what? The he | "Jo is methinn you cam cay before him ?” 
Besides our Novelete by Miss Douglas, | 4. . 1104 her sleeves above her arm— ** Ah, yes, I forgot; the best part of the | wanted was no slight sum; and he saw but Bo cele setass See Shase was no lager 
Wood, Frank Lee Benedict, Mrs. Hos- lump and rounded, | ingots are settled on little Canterbury. | one hope—and that not a real ; only a much cordial feeling in her heart for er 
Mrs. » That lovely arm so plum : , / t 
r, Miss Prescott, &c., we also give in | Outside, the morning sun s bright; Can't you touch a few of his thousands?" | possible ome. A persistent mind, indeed, | husband, though they maintained a show o 
—s z - Inside, the dough she deftly pounded. “No; or I should not have waited until | must be 4 Dawkes's to cherish it still— | civility. 
Stories, Bkotohes, &., Her little fingers flour, now to do it, ly? thousands ane Se an one in ae Se Oe not cherish it, os an you a Pann sp beets 
-crust up in masses; accumulate. lordly fortune, “ ’ glanced to a nye ‘or cannot him out of your ? 
The Gems of the English Magazines. 5 puaseh the wnesd deliabatel by the time he is of age.” pit wae the old scheme Gan? Son the ly demanded the , who wasins 
And also Ne Aouscuttunat An-| Sy and molasecs. ‘But with so much money in the family— | child’s money from Mr. Only a few | most wretched mood, and particularly bitter 
wa, Mid butter, sugar, ; 
TICL Powtnyr, Wrr aed Humor, Riv- your owm son's, as may be seid—surely there | thousands eut of the boy's large fertune! he | against the child. 
-~ Y . With deep reflection, ber sweet eyes are ways of getting at it. You might have | would say to himself—oaly a few thousands!| Mrs. Dawkes a his ebulli- 
bias, Receipes, Oe Gased on each pot, aad pan, and kettle; | the use of some to clear you, and psy it back | The thought of this fortune, so close at | tions of temper had been restrained 
Our new Premium Steel Engraving is | 5),, sliced the apples, ber pies ’ at your leisure.” , | band, yet so inaccessible to him—for, if the | in her presence. She did not condescend to 
called “ Taxino Tux Measunx oF THE And then the upper crust did settle. * Be I would, if it were not for the #| child you remember, the of it | retort. 
* 1 | Her rippling waves of golden hair trustee,” Major, ‘ He's as| reverted to Mra, Dawkes—had begun to be | ‘Go to that table, Thomas, and amuse 
Wappine Rino,”—te 18 by 94 inches in oun quant call Were tly twisted ; tight a band as you could find. The point bo dhe Magenen ovey anmamesss Shaustes poses See > Eee eee ee Oe 
will probably be the most attractive en- MT Ay he et was put to him some weeks ago; I hie it daily thoughts; | said, pointing to the end of the room 
graving we have ever issued. /! was en- And curl about where'er they listed. ’ it myself, not taking Mrs, Dawkes into my it was ever present to nym where he would be out of hearing. “What 
in Bn at a coat of $2,000. A a Pu Fe KR ES, waking. Like unto the geld- fell | ie it?” she apathetically continued to her 
graced ane, a Awd thes ber Geeve came Gown, end f haughty denial, He's « regular curmud- | on some of us years ago, and sent us out to | husband. 
cape of thie, os of ctther of our other lange | See Stee Ot © her hands were doughy; | £°0".” Australia little better than eager madmen, | ‘ My dear, you must perdon me; I am in 
and beautiful steel Engravings—‘' The Song 4 Little thought the Major that the ‘our- | so had a -fever attacked Major Dawkes. | much trouble and perplexity,” resumed the 
Oh it did take longest time, 
of Home at Bea,” ‘' Washington at Mount | “ i1.. arm, Ned, was so fair and | | mudgeon’ was im the dark passage behiod | As the of a thing coveted is enhanced Majee, sumembedig that te peovelo bis 
arr ‘s Happy Hours,” 4 end ta . | him and bis confidential friend. To play the | to a fabulous height by , and di- was not the best to attain 
Vernon,” ‘One of Life's oF | Bho blushed, poe apt poy bed, ae qaatinniaty Geena minished by possession, so this fortune | his ends. “It is tful Caro- 
“ Bverett in Hie Library”—will be given to eee tae laced on ook thet! ° | to Thomas but be cous Say &- of little Tom Canterbury's wear, to his step- | line; and nothing less.” 
every full ($2.50) subscriber, paying in ad- | ** head ane shoulder, | cidedly bave to show just | father, an aspect of most delusive bright-| ‘Oh, indeed. Have you broken your 
pan every poses sending Well--Seens Ser Sead apes ay * ness. ‘In ite attainment appeared to lie the | horses" knees? 1 ari rather 
po thee ‘h. wn But if things are like this, Dawkes, how panacen fer all ills; the recompense for om this ueming” Sei 
club, Members of a Club, wishing an En-/| we're to be married, Ned, next month ; : are Nae bd cs 
ving, must remit one dollar extra. These | Come and attend the wedding revels, on earth can you expect to get clear?” de —— troubles ; o ain odes I have been answering for the debts of 
graving, really think that bachelors manded his friend. ive. a brother officer, Coseiinn, and have get 
engravings, when framed, are beautiful or- | ! Are Skits dostie. The Major did not answer. He bared bis| Major Dawkes rather particularly disliked | into difficulties through it,” he avowed, 
ente for the parior or library. ry} ys ‘ ’ brow for a moment to the air; «| children; but in feigning a love for little | ving mentally rehearsed tale he meant 
an 9] Tents Denese oo Ses come re ent; whole worldfal of care seemed to be seated | Tom Canterbury before the to tell. 
Cae 6 © anita OS 6 Gen Ce) eee there. ingratiate himself with the child's mother— |‘ Rather imprudent in you to do so, was 
Tae Post are so much lower than those of a Ny 7 26 py “Pull up while there's time, Dawkes,” | he had really acquired a liking for him. | it not?” im Mrs. Dawkes. 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we Why, just try ereard Adeceate was the prudent advice next offered. ‘‘ How | This in a degree wore off later; and he was| ‘I su i as ne Rave turned 
» we Goss even mere iberal cus- Ree ‘| ean you go on, plunging farther into the | often severe with the child—a mild gentle | out; for he died, it has on me.” 
think we pede ° 2 ——— mud, at the rate you do? To-night you | little fellow whom any one might love—bat "The liability ?” 
port from an appreciative public than we , DY Ww must have lost—" on the whole he liked the boy. However,| The Major nodded. 
have ever yet received. GEORGE CANTERBURY'S WALL. | "rei "in my mature to spend, and spend | since this hankering after his fortune bad| “I have been trying to pay it off, aa I 
We trust that those of our subscribers I must, let who will suffer,” fearlessly inter- | arisen, Dawkes had almost to | could, and have run into myself in con- 
lube, will be in the ge ru ape: hate him, on hiss on 0 deadly enemy sequence. Caroline, my dear,” he added in 
whe desig making up clube, BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. * Well,” the other candidly, ‘it does | who stood between him and light.  sepulchral tone, ‘‘ your husband is a ruined 
field a» early as possible, and make large AUTHOR oF “RAST LYNNE,” “THR nep| seem hard that a sickly child should be| In spite of yor | few men li man.” 
additions to their liste, Our prices to club count rans.” &c keeping you out of this immense wealth.” | cared so mach to stand well with the To Mrs. Dawkes, who had a splendid 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter is é ; So hard did it seem, that Major Dawkes| as Barnaby Dawkes: certainly none so | country oan some thousands a-year 
ri lained : few who dosire a gave a curse to it in his heart; and another | dreaded to stand ill with it. There was one | in her own of which nobody's impru- 
ee press Angee! CHAPTER XXXII. curse, spoken, to his servant, who now 7, moving ever before his mental | dence could her, husband or no hus- 
first-class literary paper will hesitate to ne, pawane of Reun. dashed up. He entered his cab, and giving t in flerce letters of flame—F-o-r-g-e-r-y. | band, the above did net con- 
subscribe at once, and thank the getter-up his fri a lift, was driven away, while Mr. | Rather than have such a word brought home vey the it would to many wives. 
of the club for calling the paper te their| The clocks were tolling the three-quarters | Kage was admitted to the hidden mysteries | to him, he would have died—and Majer | Not to mince matter, the Major, looki 
“s before midnight, as a gentleman hed ei te bean. But with his business there | Dawkes was very fond of life. It was not | at her from the tail of his eye, saw that + 
notice. through the mud and wet of the we have nothing te do. the act itself he repented, but the chance of | had made no impression whateve 
Bee Taxme under editorial head. Sample | streets, on his to a private West-end| Several weeks had gone on since Mrs. | exposure. Safe from he would have| ‘How shall you out of the mess?” 
get 
pumbers (postage paid) are sent for 5 cents. | gambling-house. It was the ister, Tho- | Garston’s death, when we last saw Major| done the same thing to end of time. | quoth she. 
mas Kage. He was not givén te frequent | Dawkes. How Ae had gone on was a dif- Dropping asleep towards morning, he dreamé “* I can get out of it in two ways. One is 
such places on his own acoeunt, but he was | ferent affair altogether, and not so easy to/ that he was in the midst of some surging | by up; the other, by shooting my- 
BiPkK WHEAT. in urgent search of one who was—a man he | discern. At that time he had thought it an | sea, whose waves were perpetually going to ed 
had once called friend, and who had brought | impossibility that many days could pass over | overwhelm him. He wanted to turn his| ‘Ah,” said she equably, “people who 
We bent to-day o'er a coffined form himself into r. Not scab was to be| his head without the mine, he always trod | head and look behind, but the waves would | talk of shooting themselves rarely do it. 
hed eur —— Go asftls Gown: had, and his umbrella was useless; glad | on, exploding; and yet they had: the flame | not let him. He knew that some awful | Don’t be an idiot, \ 
We looked our last on the aged face enough was he to turn into the dark pas- | had only been sm until now. But| phantom was there in his pursuit, to over-| “Caroline,” he in a tone that 
With ite look of peace, ite patient grace sages that led to the house's entrance, and | things were growing more ominous hour by | take him unless he turned to confront it; | was certainly agitated, “if I make light of 
And hair like 5 diver eobue. ' shake the wet from his clothes. Dark, cold, | hour; and perhaps the Major continued to | and yet he could not. A fresh and curious | it to you, it is to save you vexation: bat I 
and gloomy, as it was here, inside would no | enter into undesirable expenses as much to | epoch must have arrived in Major Dawkes's | speak literally and truly, that I must pay, 
We touched our own to the clay-cold bands | doubt be all light and warmth, and he was | drown care as from infatuation. life whea it came to dreams. or—or—disappear somewhere—either into 
¥ om lif ‘s long labor at Aon about to give the signal which would admit| Mrs Dawkes had been ill—seriously s0.| Remembering his engagement for the | the earth or over the seas.” 
A lan n r the + team white and sweet him, when the door was cautiously opened | A retura of the chest-attack she had early | morning, Major Dawkes rose in time to| ‘ What can be done?” she inquired, after 
We sothens a bunch of golden wheat ; and two gentlemen came forth. in the spring came on; the result of late| keep it. That might no longer be ignored | a pause of consideration. ‘‘ We have no 
Cla d close to the dient breast One of them—he was in her Majesty's | hours and ber own imprudence, as the doc- | —as he knew too well. Swallowing his | ready-money to spare: our ex seem 
~— regimentals—wore a scowling aspect. It | tors told her. She was notstrongnaturally, | breakfast with what appetite he had, he | to [swallow up everything. O I can't 
The blossoms whispered of fadeless bloom, | ¥84# Major Dawkes; carlier in the evening | and she was doing what she could, in the | took his departure. Of the two, Barnaby make it out.” 
of a tent where fall no tears "| he had been to an official dinner, which ac- | shape of turning night into day in her pur- | Dawkes well rather have gone to an hour's *“ Our ready-money would not suffice. 
The ripe wheat told of toil and care counted for his dross, More and more ad- suit of gayety, to her lack of strength | recreation in the pillory than to the ap- | The r fellow was inextricably involved; 
The paalent waiting, the trusting prayer dicted aoe he become to that bad =, gam- ron | rmagpae Powe 9 — re weeks she - * papas of this legal firm, | and,” he added, dropping his voice to a ~~ 
1, ‘ ‘ bling; the worst vice, save one, that man yen confined to her , but was get-/ wit e brand o t and shame on bis | whisper, ‘‘ ten or twelve thousand poun 
The garnered good of the years, oan abe to himself; and thie night he had | ting better now ” forehead. -” vol aee more than pay it.” vie 
Wek ‘ b k her hands bad found loat fearfully. To lose money now, was, in When Major Dawkes'’s cab deposited him ' And yet, in one sense, the interview must Mrs. Dawkes gave a scream of semi-dis- 
Wheat. —— be — hoe feet ; ; "| the Major's case, simply madness; but the | at bis house in Belgravia—returning now to [be utterly superfluous. All the argument | may. As to the ‘ten or twelve thousand,” 
Wh a Sage ye eat ‘e ‘Anessa of night, | fatal spell was upon him, and he could not | the present night, making itself so agreeable | in the world would but have amounted to | the Major did not think it prudent to men- 
W podeg ee Seer tien te > twitee shake it off. Not caring to be seen, Mr. | with rain—he ascended at once to his bed-| this—that the full endemnifying money | tion a higher sum then, but that much 
And hot : ery ~ be woe : "| Kagedrew into a dark corer. At the same | room; ove he had been occupying tempo-| must be produced, or the Major would be | would prove but a sop in the 
ae oe ees oe — moment some one stepped out of the oppo- | rarily since his wife's illness, It was on the| made a nine days’ spectacle. He knew it “But for that deceitful old aunt of mine 
A » eces up from the fields of earth site corner, who must have been waiting | floor above hers, and immediately opposite himeelf, as be dashed there in his , | dying, and lea me nothing in her will (I 
tase he 4 ures of life : there the day-nursery of little Tom Canterbury. | driving his high-mettled horses. Hum hope there's a t purgatory, and 
God looks for some garnered grain of good, | _‘* Major,” said this last, ‘I must speak to | Putting off his regimentals and other things | pedestrians, glancing admiringly up from | that she’s in it!), I should never have had 
ten tie of <= tapes Chen ctinin cea. 170m” as quickly as he could, the Major got ipto| the pavement, thought what a man | occasion to tell you this. Indeed, but for 
Bat i Gin saamaaterteniie. * ’ ** What the—mischief—brings you here ?" | bed. But not to sleep; anxiety prevented | the Jehu must be, and how was his | the expectation of inheriting her fortune, I 
ae ee demanded Major Dawkes, with a hard! that. He had taken nothiug since leaving | fine black moustache; but they could not | should not have snsweted tet the poor fel- 
Then labo " shes ia death vou ro word the gambling house, and his brain was get-/| read his heart, or see the cotledne care | low.” 
Nos ~ - haters blossome noo a ** | have waited for you two mortal hours. | ting somewhat clearer. It is at these mo- eating it away. The carriage drew up at “What is to be done?” Mra. 
No > mop d hy ke - nd burdene:t with fears, | | Ws Just in time to ree you enter; and got | ments that any trouble a man may have | Lincoln’s-ina, and the Major went in to pur- | Dawkes, returning to the conside- 
. —— = ar the Salad rears, | | threatened by the doorkeepers for insisting | shows out with redoubled wretchedness. | gatory. The consultation was a pretty es ration ef the dilemma, lea the by- 
AvHut leden with geiden wheat” | upon going in after you. I hed not the| Time had been when Major Dawkes sent| One; the lawyers were uncompromising | gone “expestation” in abeyance; tor it wos 
= aes we 6 ; password, Can I speak a word with you, | away trouble with what he had an hour be- | and the client was three helpless; but | a questien she and he entertained opposite 
Major *" ; fore bestowed upon his servant—a curse. | he argued and denied oak cntaniaal and | opinions 
The scotch National Embiem. ** No, you can't,” was the defiant answer | He was of a selfish, reckless nature, and | then they a bell, and desired a clerk | ‘One ‘thing can be done, Caroline; you 
of the Major. But that he had taken | would not let thi w him. Ab, but / to hold hi in readiness to perform a can help me out—if you will.” 
~ Re 1010, se beg A Mal- | rather more wine than ny ~~ him, then his worst = had debt; now | certain mission at Scotland-yard. The “11 she 
colm 1, was in ry Danes, | he might have been civil for prudence’ | it was somethin and he had dwelt on | Major was t to his “ You can Tom's trustee, to let 
who made a descent on Aberdeenshire, se-| wake **1"ll hear nothing. Go and talk to | it until it had de him painfully nervous. | knees, and R -; tenth ab lonath wah a | me have wy odin I will -h. yh soon 
lecting the still beer of midnight as the Jeep.” His position was leoking fearfully black, | knitted brow. as I can. There will be no difficulty 
time to make @ descent on Sianes Castle. | \ Major Dawkes, this will mot do. You | and the Major did mot see how to make ii| “Where the devil am I to get it?” was| in that, and no risk.” 
When all was » and there was a reason | know perfectly well that Jessup won't have | lighter. the puzsling question to Eimeclt, and| ‘He will not do it.” 
able that the inmates of the castle | anything to do with the affair; "twould soil | “In saying he wae by nature a spendthrift, | spoken unconsciously as he ascended | “He will, if you bid him. For me he 
were , they commenced their march. | pis hands, he saya.” Barnaby Dawkes only partial truth; | to his carriage. Again and again he saw | would not.” 
They advanced cau , taking off their “You know where I live,” stamped the | it had been more eorrect that he had said but one solitary opening—the to ** He never will,” she repeated. “I know 
eboes to prevent their — ye = Major. ‘Come there, if you want to see | by habit. To launch out into sinful ex- | Mr. Look where he around | Thomas Kage too well. He is the most 
ae | qwesenes Ge a? coe me. Pretty behaviour this is, to waylay an | peases was only customary with him; but of wd AE... 1 hono man 
es se t withia. officer and a gentleman." these expenses had at length brought their| He drove straight home, regardless of a $ so. I am righ 
py y ontl oe from excla’ |... Excuse me, Major; but if you play at | consequences behind them. Very unhappy | pelting shower that was coming dows upon » Cross as you over it. . Tom's 
— ey oe ene. | hide-and-seek —" was it for Barby Dawkes that the conse- tel and 6 toe of a lee not his to and I am sure he 
mations ome i for they had but to) .. i 46 and-seek !” interrupted Major | quences did not consist of debt -.. | drawing-room. Mra Dawkes, lovely still, | mever would hear of advancing a 
swim ae moat, and place scaling | rw ies “What do you mean, sir?” At the turn < oe L penny hewn but pale from her receat illness, sat in their | of it.” 
tedéesa, o- e theirs. But i | «It looks like it,” returned the other, | Dawkes, to get hi oat of some frigh midst, her attire—mauve color—charming |- Major Dawkes nearly lost his temper. It 
——< | ag —— with » significant cough. ‘You can never | pit of embarrassment, obteimed money upon | as usual; a lame for mourning, | was a way of meeting the request that he 
the aa 2 an — be seen at your house; and you will not an- | ® bill, which—which—had something pe- worm fer'Bion. Gentex Walhing etth ont did not at all admire. 
Snes, SS on oishiten Gmans one ewer our letters It has not been for plea- | culiar about it, to speak cautiously; and loaghing with another, exacting admiration “ Will you ask Kage ?” 
pon # oy ins anes, whe fled | sure that 1 have waited here, like a lacky, | which, later, perhaps mobody would be found from all; an adept was she in wilesapd| ‘No. Ask him yourself.” 
aplwe ee Ce wane mpaneee, this miserable night; we might have sent « | te own. Se cng oumy eet cam to Saher the petty nothings of frivolous existence.| ‘An ill-conditioned worthless man! He 
om Ue o mest, lead o< Jork—but | came myself, out of regard to | Dawkes of relieving If of a load of pied sok RK Ty never ought to have been made the boy's 
yh with thistles "hah your feelings, If I cannot speak with you, | temporary care, that he tried the process | versation with her then, and shut the door | trustee,” spoke the Major in a suppressed 
sected fect of the : 1 will give you into custody; and you keow | again, and once of so again. This was the ee Se Oe ee cates Se foam. 
onetime with forgot their | “¢ uences of that.” | secret breathed to Kesiah that night when | ther he had been perceived or not. Mrs. Dawkes smiled y. ] 
en tae etieted tne which Nt quite himeelf though the M or was, | the Major visited her. This was the secret When these idiers were and the sun “If you were bat f as worthy as Ni A 
i Secedie O the enna and | ** did kmow the consequences, Drawing that Jessup. the lawyer, got socess to. The | was equine, Maen, Meutnen enlied fee he!” (6) r¢ 
the thistle bas bees the na-| “te into the dark corner that the law- Major su)crbumaa efforts, and patched | her boy had been sitting on the stairs,/ ‘Will you lend it me?” demanded the ~ 
yer—as he evidently was—had come out Up matters for » time, and so averted an | patient, loving boty for the sum- Major. ¢, 
of, a fow whispered words passed between explosion. But the secret had now been | mons Induiged though was by his mo- “I have not the power; and if I had, I od 
them. | discovered by two or three most undesirable | ther, never was there a more obedient, | would not suffer Tom's money to be played Yi 
CH A may that always lights up a wo-| “To-morrow, then, at twelve, at our om mfeteednaee = ~ = al ea modest, good little son than he, never pre- | with.” ~ 
deepair—Rai-ment. office,” concluded the lawyer. “And you posure was looming near suming upen her affection. He wore the! “ You have this much power: any request (‘whe 
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of violence—and went 

man. Mrs. Dawkes 

arms and tottered to a 

late it was in- 

to bear 

minutes of them 

sobbed on her neck, she 
what had I done ?” 
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eu 
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ze 
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!” sarcastically rejoined 


and I love him as sach,” 
or emphatically. ‘‘ I was 


pone Se 
a whirlwind of Caroline, and did 
not know in Sa I did. I was 


*Beize our house and all that is in it!” 
exclaimed Mrs, Dawkes in an access of con- 
sternation. 

‘* Every thing the walls contain.” 

** Will they seize me and Tom ’” 

Major Dawkes gave vent to a dismal 

; but for his state of mind it would 

ave been a laugh. Mrs. Dawkes, shielded 

always from this kind of the world’s frowns, 

utterly inexperienced, had put the question 
in real earnest. 

“They'd not touch you and Tom, my 
dear; but they would take every stick and 
stone in the place. They are frightful har- 
pies. You would be here with bare 


protect you. It is not that; think ef the 
shock sach a scandal would cause in society !” 

The last sentence told on herear. So- 
ciety? Ay, there's the terrible bugbear of 
civilised ec. What will society think? 


strong 
as much ac he did. Wri a note, she de- 
spatched it by a servant to Mr. Kage’s cham- 


And when little Tom Canterbury got 
home from his drive, bis father lifted 
him from the carriage f, and carried 
him in to his mother, He did feel sorry 
for having struck the blow. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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THE SONG OF THE HESFPERIDES. 
The blue hispers on the beaches; 
The contin’ cles oun ee Groumins 


neas, 
The never leaves the glittering 
Our world is steeped in listless, changeless 
ease. 


Moments are flying, 
But little we deem ; 

Rest is und : 
Dream, 


golden fruit hangs safely from the 


h, 
Watoned by the wary guardian's sleepless 
eyes; 
All else lies slaumb’ring ; let us slumber too, 
In fancy lost amidst the far blue skies. 
What should we live for— 
Ie not peace best ? 
What should we strive for, 


, dream. 


: 


We who would rest ? 
The gossamer idle in the sun; 
The brook to murmur as it flows, 


But sweetness and smile. 
From odorous bougbs the fragrant perfume 
The aeeet, ext breath; the trembling 


Lays 4 

Deinbin the calm, and sigh relief 

e gs 8 q 
Wild a Kem . 


Comes nevermore ; 
Love without passion 
on our shore. 


O rest, more sweet for that wild sea beyond, 
Girding the homes of men who know thee 
not; 
A little race, who, bound in one strong bond, 
Ge forth through darkness to an unknown 
lot. 
Come, then, ye mortals 
Who w be blest, 
Enter our portals, 
And find your rest. 


n- 
fears; the flowers with eager 
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The Dressmaker’s Story. 


tent and tasteful dress-maker told 

ago, that she had an ides her 
e in what were called the first 
families of New York would surprise me, 
and it did. 

“T have been out as dressmaker,” she 
said, *‘ for fifteen years. The first five years 
I was imposed upon in every imaginable 
manner; but since then I have managed very 
well. I got so at last that I knew how to 
fix the women who put me off from day to 
day and week to week about my money—I 
went to their husbands. Sometimes it would 
make a fuss; but I — aS ae 

pensation wh to 
get it somehow. I tell you, though, I have 
pitied some women terribly. Many of them, 





A com 
me, not 


who employed her, whether they could be 
relied on or not; “nota bit of it. Brown 
stone 


of 7, = me tell you. Why,” said 





oy square, each side four miles 
. The Chinese city, on south, is 
Both | 


two miles deep and five miles long. 


“* Why,’ said ahe, ‘bow ridiculous! I 
shouldn't suppose you would find any em- 
ployment at all if you are as suspicious of 
at apy I agreed ork f 

ra tow ‘or 
her by the woek—that is, to receive my pay 
at the end of ench week. My breakfast at 
this establishment consisted of two slices of 
stale bread and a cup of coffee you ovuld 
see forty fathoms in; at noon, two more 
slices of bread, two potatoes, aud sometimes 
a piece of corned beef or ham; and for sup- 
per, what do you think?’—a bowl of oat- 
meal gruel and « couple of crackers. My 
meals wore served to me in the sewing room, 
I had no means of knowing whether the 
family lived in thie manner or not. Well 
the week came to an end at last, and | 
waited for my lady to settle—having made 
my mind, after receiving my money, that 
I would inform her I should not come again, 
and why. My stomach was so faint before 
pw I was all of a tremble. Soven 
°" , eight o'clock, and no one came near 
me, I finally rang bell, and a servant 
informed me thet Mr. and Mra, —— had 
to Staten Island, to remain over the 
h. Monday morning I was there at 
the usual time. Mrs, —— arrived about 
eight o'clock. She sailed into the sewin 
room, where I sat with my bonnet 
shaw! on. 

“*Why, what is the matter that you are 
not at work abe inquired. 

*** You did not settle with me, as you 
agreed, Saturday evening,’ I replied; ‘ and 


I am waiting for my money.’ 

* * Oh po Sea 6 laughed, ‘ what a - 
ticular ly you are, to be sure. hy, 
child, what do you think—that I mean to 
cheat you out of your honest wages * 

“*T don't think anything about it, Ma- 
dam,’ I answered, beginning to grow vexed 
with the cool impudence of her manner; ‘I 
never speculate on such subjects, You agreed 
to pay me Saturday evening for my week's 
work; you did not fulfil your contract, and 
now | hope you will see the necessity of at- 
tending to it at once.’ 

*** Well, well,’ she replied, ‘go on with 

our work, and I will make it all right when 

r, —— comes home.’ 

“Now what could Ido? If I refused to 
comply the probabilities were that she would 











never pay me a cent; and if I did as she de- 
sired I might get my Lee ar renga I 
confessed it looked exceedingly dubious, So 
I seated myself again at my work, and went | 
on with the old programme, or, rather, bill | 
of fare—stale bread, potatoes and oat-meal. | 
Six o'clock arrived; Madam did not make | 
her + ye Madam, I was informed, | 
after ringing again for a servant, had been 
out for more than an hour, and would not | 
be back until late—somebody in upper ten- | 
dom having a reception. 

“* There is nothing for you to do,’ she 
continued, ‘ but to ge bome;’ and it was a | 
bitter pill to swallow, I can tell you; for I 
needed the money badly, on account of hav- | 
ing a sister down with the inflammatory 
rheumatism, and while I was out to work I | 
was compelled to hire some one to take care | 
of her. When I went home that night I | 
had not fifty cents in the world. We were | 
out of coal, out of candles, out of every- | 
thing, and my poor little sister groaning | 
with pain. I hadao’t a single friend of whom | 
I could borrow a dollar. A silver ladle— 
which was the only remnant of luxury, | 
and which I had kept through all reverses— | 
I hid under my shawl, so that my sister 
needn't be the wiser for it, and marched te | 
the nearest pawabroker’s shop. I received | 
five dollars on it, and a yellow ticket, which 
made my bloed turn cold in my veins to look | 
at. The next day about noon, I presented 
myself at the office of Mr. ——, the hus- 
band of the woman who had failed to pay 
me, I had considerable difficulty in getting 
an audience. 

“* Well, young woman,’ said he, in an ab- 

sort of a manner, ‘what can I do 
for you?” 

“I told him, as concisely as possible the 
history of my grievances. 

“*Hamph !’ he grunted, and then gave 
me a quizzical, half gratified look, whigh I 
scarcely anderstoort. 

‘** Humph! well, yes; you have done a 
very proper thing; and he commenced to 
count out the amount. 

‘** Mark my words, young woman: You 
will always find that your best friends are 
among the men. Women never can be busi- 
ness-like—it isn't in ‘em.’ 

“*But they can be just,’ I ventured to 
remark, ‘Women can at least refuse to 
hire work done which they see no way to 
pay for.’ 

‘*Tut tat, child! you don’t know what 
My wife had money 





you are talking about 


enough to settle your little bill a dozen | 


| was, about six months ago, a round 
t 





cities are surrounded by lofty and tie | all. 

sive walle, and the great are noble/ and a half 

structures, There are of them | tants. 

shud oom aherton some ot her "aria"? | A FAMILY-FAILING. 
and the wretch laughed as if he bad said a (CONCLUDED.) 


very amart ym 

** Don't trust them, my dear, don't trust 
them; I have lived on intimate terms with 
one of the fair creatures for several years— 
= can, therefore, speak from expe- 


108, 
“IT pocketed the money and walked away 
leaving the strange man muttering and 
laughing as if he, or somebody else, had 
done a very smart thing. But I will tell 
you one thing, and that is the truth,” and 
the dressmaker laid her work on her for 
am t, and looked me steadily in the 
eye. “I never yet asked a man for 
which bis wife owed me, (and I bave been 
compelled to do it several times) without 
receiving the full amount, and pleasaatly, 
too.” 
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XLIII. 
RUTH SINGS TWICE, 


I never said a word to Rupert, who was as 
silent as myself, I felt that I almost hated 
him for coming betwoen me and Cecil, and 
that Ruth was not worthy of the sacrifice I 


“ Then, I su " I queried, *' that maki aocept 
must have ed that men, generally, are i I know thet I loobed AS 
more thao women ?” said that bis nymph oly. S to 


** Not a bit of it,” she replied; “I have 
decided that men, from long business prac- 
tice, have accustomed themselves to meet- 
26 Deguneate an » understanding that 
this is one secret o ness success—and 
they are ashamed not todoso, Men who 
ours pee me money owed by their wives, 
Ww , ten to one, refuse to let them have 
the amount— because s man oan cheat and 
abuse his wife, and she will keep still about 
it, while an outsider would have no com- 
gencions in making the matter known. 

t's the truth iu a nut-shell.” 





HRemance of a Bing. 

A Paris corres ent is responsible for 
the following :—Before Napoleon I, married 
Maria Louise, he was one evening entering 
the park at Fontainebleau, when the savory 

rfume of something he remembered drew 

im to the keeper's lodge, and he discovered 


the scent to be the matter-of-fact smell of | 6¢ 


soup. enene Ce dish stood fumi: 
away glorious!y. Napoleon was hu an 
asked for a plateful of the wheteae hed. 
While the people were hurrying about 
to place the best of their creckery before 
him, the Emperor observed that one of the 
keeper's girls looked at him very sorrow- 
ingly, and when he had eaten the soup with 
much relish, be inquired what ber grief was. 
‘I hear your Majesty is going to divorce 
our sweet mistress,” answered the girl, 
‘‘and it grieves us all.” * You don't an- 
derstand tics,” said Napoleon, abruptly, 
and bur away. 

Jonephine heard of what bad been said by 
the —— daughter, and when sho was 
div . presented her with a ring of pearls, 
thanking her for having said a kind word 
while her courtiers looked on and remained 
indifferent. The ring has ever since been 
held in great veneration. Ita last owner 


his cellar, when his wife, who was with him, 
suddenly exclaimed that she had lost the 
ring. ch was made, all the wine was 
cleared out and the cobwebs di tarbed, but 
it was nowhere to be found. Had his wife 
lost it in the cellar? She was confident she 
had. The stones were taken up; ali in vain. 
Not more than shree weeks ago he was 
again in the cellar giving orders about bot- 
tling some claret, and while explaining to 
bis man how to rinse out the empty bottles, 
took one out of a heap lying by. It rattled; 
he held it up, and there was the ring. 


Why De We Oi! Our Whetstenes } 

We oil our whetstones for several reasona, 
The first is that almost all stones, unless 
oiled, become glazed er burnished on the 
surface, no that they no longer abrade the 
metal. The second reason is that most 
stones, after being oiled, give a fiuer edge 
than they doinadry or merely wet state. 
The pores of the stone become Tn &@ measure 
filled up, and while the action is rendered 
continuous, ita character is altered. A dry 
stone is very apt to give a wire edge toa 
tool, and although this sometimes happens 
when oil is used, it does not occur nearly so 
often. It has been said that a little carbonic 
acid dissolved in the water which is used to 


meisten a whetstone or a grindstone will 
greatly increase the friction, and thus pro 
mote the action of the stone upon the steel 
instrument. If thia be true, and there be 
no unforeseen drawbacks, carbonic acid will 
prove invaluable to all who have to sharpen 
tools or grind metallic surfaces. — Mining 


and Scientific Press. 

ta” A Berlin professor says that all chil- 
dren are born with blue eyes; the darker 
hues come later. 


face, I intended a hit at 

sion. I looked mane lowering than bolese, 

ad od pepe, p Rams Ji ny he 
head on one appear 

as if he didn’t care, ‘Time od, I looked 

at watch. ‘ Eleven o’ expected 

Ruth long before this.” 


** Tam not very fend of her; but we women 
al stand up for each other.” 

Tf thought you were more in the habit of 
knocking out ad 

* You didn't think any such thing.” 

** Have your own way, and live the lon- 
r. 

I wanted to bax his ears, but I felt that 
he was trying to provoke me, and determined 
to keep my temper. “If people live the 
longer for having their own wy I should 
think all the married women would die off.” 

“Hem! J’ou have bad no experience of 
that kind. Cecil has let you have your own 
way altogether.” 

This was more than I could endure. I 
walked up to him and deliberately boxed his 
ears. No love-pat, but a blow that made 
my fingers tingle. Asal took away my hand, 
Ruth came into the room, Rupert's face was 
scarlet, and so was mine, but she did not 
seem to remark it as she came up to as, and 
said very gently to Rupert, ‘* May I speak 
to you?’ 

* Certainly,” he replied, having given her 
but one glance and turned to his work again, 
over which bia brush flew lightly, but I ob- 
served that the strokes were slightly un- 
steady. 

She was standing behind him, and she 
looked at me and made a gesture. I inter- 

reted it, and retired to the other end of the 
ong room, where I could hear nothing that 
was spoken in an undertone. But I could 
not help watching them, feeling the interest 
I did, and wondering what would be the re- 
sult of this interview, and what it was that 
Ruth was about to say. I could see her 
speaking to him quietly but earnestly, while 
he continued his work, though the strokes 


came at longer intervals, and presently he 
ato , inclining his head towards ber, but 
otihent raising his eyes. Then he said a 


few words, and she bowed her head as if 
satisfied, and moved away from him. She 
came towards me. looking very pale, but 
calm. I said, ‘Rupert does not need 
me any more; let — and walk in the 
garden.” She assented, and I rang for « 
couple of wraps, then teld Rupert our in- 
tention, and arked him to stay to luncheon. 
He thanked me, without assenting, and we 
draped ourselves, bead and shoulders, and 
descended—Red-Ridinghuods for the time 
being 

When we came in, there was Rupert wait- 
ing for us, I took this as a matter-of-course, 
and we sat down to the small, cozy table. 
Aunt Julia joined us, and we were quite 
gay, with the exception of Ruth, who amiled 
often, but said little. 
When Ferd came in, after luncheon, he 
looked surprised at the addition to our 
party, but, Rapert being present, said no- 
thing. In the course of the evening, | saw 
him watching the two, without appearing to 
do so, and he was evidently puzziing his 
brains as to the possible termination of af- 
fairs. 

Ruth became more herself, a4 the evening 
passed. Iler eyes brightened, her cheeks 
reddened, and she fell inte her old, coquet- 





€@™ Good name for a bull-dog— Agrippa. 


tish ways and tunes of speech. It seems 
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gan to talk and laugh, be grew cold agais, 
and did pot even turn bis head 
Later in the evening, F who 
hanging around ber in the 


ber to vin. Khe com without ° 
tion; and I never ber sing more 
eweetly, in my life. This is what she 
rang 


G od night, good -night — 
The meon sball round and wane, 
Vill ber bright efrole, fade, and ewell again, 
Uetil her r sickle's thine appears 
llung o'et a sheaf of years 


Good -night, good -nigbt— 
The eun shall rise and set, 
Beed-time sor barvest the good God for- 
get 
The soft grass «pring, the tall grain shake 
its *pearr, 
Time biod his sheaf of years. 


Good night, good -night— 


The wild-flowers of my ing, 

You trembling plucked, your feet 

and ail ny qetden-cutume’s gicin sgpanse 
nd all my gol mn's 

Lovt in the sheaf of years. 


Good-night, Lage ter om 

Tlow pale the moon shall shine, 

How cold the sun look, in our days’ de- 
clise— 


How vena heaped by aged hands, with 
The harvest of the years! 


( What Ruth told some one afterward.) 


Before 1 went into the painting room, I 
had resolved to tell Rapert that be was 
standing between Bleaner and ber husbanl, 
trusting the rest to his sense of honor, This 
I did, in as fow words as possible, without 
referring to my own hopes or fears; and 
Rupert replied as briefly, that he would 
make it right. 1 knew then, that he woull 
do what he could; for, if he gives his word, 
it in for once and forever, Then Eleanor 
and | went to walk in the garden; and 
when we came in, we found lancheon and 
Rupert awaiting us It wae evident that he 
did not intend that my presence should in- 
terfere with either his habits or his plea 
eure; #0, during the evening, he devoted 
himeelf to Eleanor; and Ferd devoted him- 
self to me. Talk about tortures for the 
body! They are nothing to those that the 
heart can suffer; and when I went to bed 


rack, mentally, with the addition of heart 
ecrews, instead of thumb-acrewa, and —I 
didu't feel like joking about it then—that 
“the Dake of Lxeter's daughter” waa no 
aon.* 

Rupert came over to work on his paint- 


but Eleanor did not sit to him, preferring to 
drive me out in ber pony phaeton, We fied 
not gone very far before Rupert and Ferd 
appeared, having followed ua, on horse 
back--and, apparently by chance, Rupert 
rode by my side of the carriage, He actu 
ally spoke to me ence or twice, and I was 
foolishly happy, to a degree that I had 
never known before in my life Dresently, 


* | have written.” Then his hore bounded 
away, and knowing that he had only linger 
ed near me to tell me that, my spirite went 
nro He preceded us during the 
of the drive, but I wae so ab 
aunrtly ho that to be allo wed to look at 
his back and shoulders, and the close-cut 
curls under his hat, was happivess enough 
for the time le se When we reached home 
again 1 was far gone that 1] called 
wherever Ar was home-—we found him and 
Ferd a ready dismounted, and waiting to help 
usoutef the carriage lexpected that Ferd 
would perform that duty for me, bat, when 
Eleanor drove up the ponies, Rupert was on 
my side of the carriage 1 could hardly be 
liewe my eyes, I] know that my band trem 
bled as IT placed it in his, and I felt my 
cheeks lame He lifte] me out, 
with hie old tenderness, you will laugh at 
the idea of anyone being lifted out of a pony 
curiage— but l made the most of the step 
to the ground, and contrived to stumble, ro 
that he was obliged to support me in bis 
arms for the space of a minute-—I made 


down to 
remainiier 


eyes, and dropping my bead, caresaingly, on 
his shoulder, and I thought that bis face 
flushed, and that he looked down at me, as 
Ne used to look before the beginning of 
these dreadful dave, Then | ran into the 
house Klieanor followed me in a few mi 
nul, She was in quite a state of excite 
ment aml told me that Rup rt had promived 
to wtay to dinner 

** Well)’ 

“Don't you see that it's a good omen ! 
He does not seem to wish to aveul you; on 
the contrary, LE think he seeks your society, 
for he never bas followed me on horseback, 
and | have been to drive, every morning, for 
rome time, | have seut over for some of 
your things, and want you to make a hand 


1 maid 


| kissed the doar, gewerous little thing 
* You eaid that you wiehed to be my sister, 
bot you are kinder than many real sieters 


womar 
these years, to give you up now.” 


ceeded to dress my hair. 


point ef 
would be an * 


vies 
tile 


ithsetiet brute,” 














bone lke a hammer 











Rapert! 
loowld not look up when | first went in 





me from that time. 


and tall footman. 


*Some of my 






that night, | felt as if I had been on the | 


ing the next morning, as was his custom; | 


be bent towards me, and said, in alow toue, , 


almost | 


capital of that minute, looking up into his | 


some toilette, and make him as much in 
love with you as possible, You shall wear, 
my pearls.’ 


It will not be your fault if Lam not a happy 


* You mast be a happy woman; Rupert | 
hasn't lowed you through everything, all 


Ama ie soon returned, bringing the blue silk | 
for which Dleanor hal sent, and then pro- | not be so deliberate ly wicked.” 
The blue «ilk and 
pearls were donned, and Bleanor, having | fault.” 
turned me around, survey ing me from every 
prenouneed that Rapert | woman 


and my heart beating against my breast- 
1 was looking my best, 
and if my gow looks should fail to please 


but Eleanor said that Rupert looked up, as 

1 antered, and did not take his cyes from | 
He took me out to 
dinner, and what a diomer that was !—nec 

tar and ambrosia, dispensed by Hebe and | 
Ganymede, who seemed in some way to have | that. 
go'ten inte the liveries of the fat batier | 
Rupert was too charm- | her head 


readers may not know that the | 
“Duke af Exeter's daaghta” wae an fugenious in 
etrumest of torture. 





ond the fitful gleams of the firell 
it the frills of my skirt, and occasionally 
sparkled in the ring upon his left hand, bus 
when his right arm «tole around me, no ous 
oo it, and the kiss he left on my fore- 
ead burned like fire. Eleanor e* the 
piano, running ber fingers over keys, 
and giving us enatches of melody, now soft 
an! dreamy, now gayest trilla, with linger- 
ing touches between, like the 
ol water. 


z 


if 


yotr lightest word's a praycr, 
Rising, like inoonse, to the sky; 

All sordid hopes beneath you lie, 

Nor ever to your level dare— 

Like hallowed saint you seem to stand, 
Hearing the lily in your band. 


Hweet heart, | do not dare to pray 
That, iv that pure and sealed shrine, 
My mortal image should recline, 

But if, while worshipping, some day, 
The opened door I aeous to see, 

I'l) lock me in, and hide the key. 


XLIV. 
(Lady Carrick's Diary.) 


CAN'T TEACH AN OLD 
THICKS,” 


“You DOG NEW 


During this week, affairs have progressed 
astonishingly. Rupert reems as much in 
love with Ruth as ever, and Ruth ia in the 
seventh heaven. Ruth still stays with me, 
but Rupert spends every day here, coming 
early in the morning, and going late in the 
evening, and their happiness sometimes al- 
| moat sickens me, ft is in such contrast with 
But I don't regret what I 





my loneliness. 


thing compared with Richard Rupell's have done. n ‘. e ‘ 


I was in the conservatory this morning, 
petting my flowers, when I heard a de«pair- 
ing ery. Not Ruth's voice, surely? Happy 
|} Ruth. I hurried as fast as I could in the 
direction of the sound, and nearly fell over 
a heap on the floor of the room I had enter- 
ed, Phat beap was Ruth. I rang for help, 
and then tried to lift up the poor crushed 
thing's head from the floor, Crushed is all 
the epithet that would apply, for it seemed 
as if life iteelf had deserted her. She lay 
so prene, and was so flaccid and resistless 
when I put my hands under her shoulders, 
to raise her bead. Aunt Julia came in, with 
a servant or two, and pave me a most signi- 
ficant glance when she saw what had hap 
pened Having laid her on a lounge, and 
loosened her drews, we applied the usual 
restoratives, and Aunt Jalia was about to 
sond instantly for a doctor, when I stopped 
her. Ruth had just moaned out one word, 
in an agonired tone ” 


| 


** Forever! 

| ‘3 don't think she's naturally ill, Aunt 
alia,” I amid, in her ear. 

| ‘She has bad a shock of some kind,” 

** A shock ¥” 

**Yes, You may all go now,” I said to 
the servant«, and went to Ruth, as | saw 
her eyes unclose, She held out both hands 
to me 

** Eleanor" and then she began to weep, 

| ** What is it, dear’ I asked, after an iu 
| terval 

** He has gone” 

** Dee pert wone hed 
} ** Yes VOh-o-0-0-h!" 
' ing moan, 

* But why? IT cannot understand it.” 
| Ruth sat upright, and clenched her two 
hands togetber, until they looked like hands 
earved in marble. ‘ Eleanor, he has been 
playing with me. He has meant to go all 


A long, shudder- 


the time He did it to punish me. Oh! 
how could he? how could he¥" She beat 


her hands together ina paroxysm of grief, 
and tore at her long, loosened hair. 
' Oh! Ruth, don't! You'll pull your hair 
out,” 
“What do I care’ 
importance now ™ 
| pert" 
) ** He said that I had changed bim 
thie was what a wicked woman coald du— 


matcbed my ernelty and cunning.” 
"Whe, Ruth, he ie a wretch '" 
“If he is a wretch, 1 made him so 
me! Ah! me!” 


At! 


* Why, Ruth, you loved him so, and he | 
|} “* Things are not always as they should 


** If he hadn't, be couldn't have hurt me | be.” 


4 knew it!" 


ro 
old. 
| years without him!" 

* Oh! he will be sorry for this. 


Fieanor, lam only twenty-seven years 


He can- 


“1 set him the example. It is all my 


*A manshould be more generous than a 
He And, Ruth, did 


is slronger 


should he | you tell him 


prove csilous tose many charms, Then we) “1 would not appeal to hie pity if his love 
went into the drawing-room, Shall Peon: | failed me. I have not sunk as low as that.” 
fese that | went into that drawing-room / ‘ But, my dear, if he bad known 

with my color coming and going like a girl's, * He never shall know from me He 


might hate 

* Oh ! don't say ench things, dear '” 

* That wi'l be such a comfort, Eleanor, 
and it might be taken from me.” 


probably never shall kaow where be is, if I 
| wished to Na 

“Ob! be can't disappear 
We will look him up.” 
* He said ‘ forever,’ 


fortably, isn's it ¥" 
* Don't talk so, Ruth. It is wicked 
















has walked out of the 


. ng me in to din- 
taking which would 
But L4idn't quarrel 
Ferd was at- 

ber te make up for Ce 
bot that was not what she 


bad ’ any means, a 

rn He Ad “table She 

sod the ‘ and me, as we sat 
ter th 


to-day ’" she 
and then went 
aat do and touched a few 


»" said Coeeil, And she sang 


P 


~Ey$. 
i 













made ber | sweet, moving him 
it wane vole, aot oa Cecil «till sat by 
do her good Rath, baving fiyiched, caine to- 
nothing is and drew @ brische almost 
all day in there seating herself, and 
* -) > ld ish 

was away, would you wis 

2: he sacbeloth and ashes?” she 
Ruth tried to . 

off a lee pnderteetis. Didn't she do it *” 

hearty, know,” And Rath's coz wan- 
week. dered « litte. | did not think that Ceal 

* We will had spoken as abe wished. 
evening when “* And were bere al! the time,” 
sat in the eaid he added—* But that is 
at the piano, not yorr code.” 
“ Here he is Washed, looking down at the jewelled 
I tarned from hands resting in her silken lap. | got up 
jurt in and went to the piano. Cecil had never 
Were heard me sing. fe should now. 

sounded! I 


Come back, come back, mine eyes are blind, 
Since thine no more they see; 

My lips are mute—oh! most unkind! 
Those kisses were for me, 

When first this world shone as a star, 
My soul was formed for thee. 


Come back, come back, my beart ia void, 
And sore with vain regret; 
Thou art a wandering asteroid, 
In no fixed system set. 
When this old world first eaw the sun, 
Our loves and fates bad then begun. 


“Why, Eleanor, you sing as well as 
Ruth!” said Cecil, coming over to me, and 
humming— 


apprehension of more evil, and in that in- 
stant be came slowly towards me and stood 
by my side, caressing my hair. 

** You have heard no bad news?” I asked, 
breathlessly, 

* None.” 

‘How you frightened me! 
sounded so strangely.” 

* Did it?” He had bis arm across my 
shoulder now, and was drawing me towards 
him with an almost passi clasp. 

“Ferd! I—” He was showering kisses 
oa my cheek, brow and lips, and drawing 
me ever ae struggled with him. 
** Ruth, I think Ferd is— 

** Hallo! what is that about Ferd?” said 
his voice from another part of the room. 

** Ferd! who ta this, then?” 

‘One who has a right to kiss you, in 
spite of all your struggles.” 

And I was lifted up and borne within the 
circle of the firelight, which leaped up, 
sparkling, and flamed across Cecil's face. I 
did not scream, nor cry, nor faint away—I 
only looked up into his face and said, 
** Cecil | Cecil ! Cecil !" 

** You seem to like the name,” said Cecil, 
laughing. 

‘It's the swectest name in the world 
Oh! you are not going away again!” 

** Never. My place is now with my wife 
" He whispered the last word in my 


Your voice 


jianat 





** When this old world first saw the sun, 
Our loves and fates had then begun.” 


* * ” * * 


Ruth has been to me this morning, to sa 
that she must go home. She has eo muc 
to do; and she foels that home affairs have 
been too long neglected. I agreed with her 
perfectly, h I didn’t say so—but ad- 
vised her to wait and hear what Cecil has to 
say about it— Ceca having been the one who 
bas urged her to stay—and [ don't wish her 
to have it in her power to say that / have 
driven her away. Query—Would she have 
wished to go, had it not been for her failure 
of yesterday’ 

Cecil had been gone all the morning, and 
did not return until quite late. Ruth must 
have been on the watch, for, as soon as he 
came into the hall, she slipped into the draw- 
ing-room ; and then I heard her go out into 
the hall and speak tohim. The drawing- 
room door shut. And in abont a quarter 
of an hour, Cecil came inte my dressing- 
room. 

** It eeems that Ruth is going,” said he. 

* Not until she has asked your advice.” 

‘* She has asked, and I have givenit. I 
told her that I thought, if she ever expected 
Rupert's return, she had bettcr have a home 
in readiness for him.” 

** What did she say to that ?” 

“She cried a little, and anid that she 
expected to be alone all the rest of her 
life.” 

‘*What did you say then ’” 

“That you would always be here, if she 
wished companienship; and that she must 
call upon me, in al] business matters,” 

** Poor Ruth !” 

** She és to be pitied.” 

** At anyrate, Cecil, we will always be kind 
to her.” 

** | shall always be Aind to her, I hope; as 
for you, I really begin to think that you are 
an angel,” 


and— 


ear, 


* . * * * 


‘Tam so happy that I am almost ashamed 
of my happiness, for Ruth must now feel as 
l felt. She says she is glad to sce me so 
happy, but I know it must cut her te the 
heart sometimes, and makes me [cel some- 
times as if I ought to apologize for being 
glad when she ie sad, Cecil is very kind to 
her. Tle will not hear of her going back to 
her own lonely home, and I am not jealous 
that he should wish to keep her. I am sure 
of him now. 
* * * * La 

Ruth isn't as sad as ehe was a week ago. 
I overheard one of the housemaids saying 
that she had “perked up wonderful.” If 
perking up means adopting the most be- 
coming toilettes for morning and evening, 
and spending any amount of time on her 
hair, she has done so, She also finds it pos- 
sible to smile occasionally, and is no longer 
so very languid in her conversation. Ferd 
is willing to entertain her all day, and every 
day, but she seema to prefer Cecil's com 
panionship. 1 will do Cecil the justice to 
say that he does not seek her, but then she 
doca acek him, and how can he help feeling 
flattered, she is so beautiful and so sad, 
unless be is speaking to her, when she ilu- 
minates’ 1 told him the other day that he 
is the ight of that widowed-transparency, 
and he laughed and pulled my hair. Then 
I acknowledyed to him that I was jealous. 

* You needn't be, my precious. Don't I 
know Ruth, and don't I know you?” 

I had a plan for putting Ruth to a test, 
and when | could get away from Cecil I 
went to the door of her room and knocked 

**Come in,’ she said, I went in, and found 





(From Lady Carrick's Diary, some eight 
months’ later.) 

I told Nurse I should wish her to carry 
Baby across the garden, as I was going to 
see Mrs. Rupell. She brought me the little 
thine, all bedizened with ribbons, that I 
might admire her freehly-brashed curls and 
new blue shoes. Papa came in at this junc- 








| some interest in your looks," I said, in rather 


My looks are of no } 
| lace, with he 

| * But, Rath, I can't understand how Ra ja little, for | had not dressed much lately, 
jand I thought I observed a side-glance at 

that | my plain 
} 
that he, who had hated to hurt a fy, now | man tn the hy 
| dehyhted in my tears, and was glad to have | 
been so cunning and cruel as to have | 


| 


I may live to be sixty, and all those | 


as entirely as | drossed wore exquial! than ever before. 


" anid Roth, hanging | dowsdiness ; and, on my 
“Oh! if it were not—Eleanor, | carefula toilette as Rath. 
the weather's too cold for drowning com- 


ture, and having asked where Baby was 
going, that she shuuld be so fine, I told him 
to see Ruth. 

“To compare babies, I suppose. Don’t 
you wish my company ’” 

** You may give me your arm for that dis- 
tance.” 

** What an old lady you have become since 
Baby's advent. Must mammas never jump 
nor run, but always move at the dignified 
pace you have so recently adopted ?” 

“Oh! Lean run, sir. I am not so very 
old vet.” 

“IT don't 
Nurse ?" 

**My lord, ber ladyship can go like a 
bird.” 

“IT challenge your ladyship to a race, 
then. We will take these two alleys, and 
see who will first reach the latticed-yate. 
Do you agree & 

“Fe.” 

** Then—one, two, three, and away !” 

I had gathered up my muslin skirts, and, 
at the last word, flew down the alley, my 
boots clicking over the gravelied-walk. | 
passed Audrew, who looked in grave as- 
tonishment, shot by a gardener’s boy, who 
stood all mouth and eyes—rushed around 
the curve that led to the latticed gate. 


her fussing over a dreas, \ 
**} am glad to see that you have recovered 


&@ sarcastic Lone, 

** It ivn't natural to me to be dowdy,” she 
replied, trying the effect of some rich old 
r head on one side. I colored 


wk gown, 
“It makes such a difference, having a 
use.” 

* And now, when there are fico.” 

* (oo can be of no importance.” 

“F ny ; 

** He is married,” I aaid, rather lamely. 

** Marriage hasn't deprived him of his eye- 
sight.” 

** It shoul! for every woman but his wife.” 


believe you can. Do yon, 


| ** Indeed they are not.” 

“1 never saw a@ man, married or other- 
wise, who hada’ both eves and ears, And 
iif I can P Case both, I shall.” 

* Do you defy me?” 
“Defy vou? Oh, no! We 
Cempetition,” 
| ** You are trying to compete with me.” 
‘Am [*" 


are not in 


| * You are at your old tricks with Cecil.” | bounded against some opposing body, and 
| * Lady Carriek, am not I to be allowed to fell, alunost breathless, into a pair of arms. 
jlook pretty, amd sing well, because your 
husband isin the house Y” | as I could catch my breath. 
“If my husband were not in the house,| As I asked this question, I saw Cecil ap- 
| you wou'd neither sing por dress as well.” pear around the opposite turning. 





| Ratheowne up te me, and threw her arms ““What do I see?’ be cried, dramati- 
\ar t me cally. 


r, we have almost quarrelled! I 


wut 


* Klean 


| 
.| “Newer, 1 know Rapert better than | never will quarrel with you again; for never start, locked up at the owner of the arms— 
that.” jean I forge: how much I owe you.” ** Rupert /??" 
** However, I shal! say nothing; and I What could | do, but return the embrace ‘ | ** Yes, Rupert. I supposed of conrse you 


| --not very cundially, I must admit. And! knew me. you throw yourself into the 
j when she came down to dinner, she was | arms of any one who may happen to be 
| around *” 

mt with regard to **She only embraced the 
. had made as | ‘* You were the goal, you see. 
natead of my usual “ Then you knew, Cecil?” 


high- bodied, langoonet dress, I now al- 
| lowed my shoulders and arms to bare them- 
| selves te the light, in the square-set corsage 


I hal taken the 


with him and Ruth.” 
** And never tuld me a word *” 


J ———==—_ 
2 odd, bat I remarked that whee she was! ing for of mind, unless this biles | Whatever God gives He gives the , the loowe alcoves of my sea-green “ Rupert wished to you. Bol 
y) alet, Rupert had glanced at ber eocnston- | should be lesting. tnd ws coolness super- | power to bear with - wore « full sett of aqua-marina; | promised to send you to the gate this 
= aly. and had even addressed her epee of) vene. Eleanor contrived to get near me in| “Bat I never loved you know! I baie was drersed as carefully a w 
twice; but as abe became animated, and be- | our transit from the dining-room, and to | have been « wretch all my ewan, Cecil quite stared, when he] “Wi Fe ha at your wife fxto 
; man's arms 


“I diain’t bargain for that. However, I 
can retaliate when I tee Ruth.” 
= Here the comes '" said Rupert. “ There's 
you! 


ah fe 
' « ee een 
“tv's rather early to ¢ such an ar- 


rangement,” said KR “Det what do 
you say, Ruth, to contracting the boy to bis 
little comsin 
“1 chonld say,” sald Roth, bushing and 
smiling, “that % was acting up to what 
serms to have been a family-fuiling.” 
THe ENp. 


2 _ 
Sunshine. 

The Rev. Geo:ge Griscom, D. D., of Lon- 
dua, secently delivered @ lecture on sun- 
light, in which he demonstrated how car- 
bonic acid gas is deleterious to human life 
by exhaling into a bottle the air from his 
junga, and then placing a light therein, 
which was at once extinguished, The life 
of a living insect, the doctor said, would 
have been extinguished as quickly. The 
oxygen which is pecesrary to life is derived 
frum plants through the operation of the 
sun's raye—the yellow ray—and the vege- 
tables ia return rb the poisonous carbon 
exhaled from the homan lungs. Both there 
operations take place only in the sun's rays, 
hence the impropriety of sleeping with 
pants in our rooms. With man the sun's rays 
~ a part very important, Under their 
operation continual change is taking place 
in the human system; a copvstant chemical 
process is in operation. The action of death 
was a mere chemical operation, produced 
by the incapacity ef the system to inhale 
the necessary oxygen and exhale the poison- 
ous carbon of the aystem. To preserve this 
condition in life, and a healthy system, as 
well as the de ment of the mental pow- 
ers alike in old and young, a due proportion 
of sunlight is necessary. 








The Pepe Interviewed. 

The Fi tells this story:—The other 
day His Holiness the Pope was eX F. an 
American lady, a Protestant. She her 
right arm covered with chaplets, and asked 
his holiness to bless that arm. ) 
did eo with his habitual unction. Wher 


saw that the lady then did not prepare to 
leave his room, he blandly said to her: — 


* Anything else, madame’" “ = your 
Holiness, | want your " “Ah, my 
rtrait *” said Plus the Ninth; ‘* here it ie.” 


he lady took it, but did not stir, ‘ What 
further ?” asked the benignant Pius. “ Your 
signature to the pho ph, Holy Father,” 
said the lady, wi imperturbability. 
The Pope, knitting his brow a little, signed 
his name te the portrait. Still the lady re- 
mained motionless on the chair. ‘‘Can I do 
anything else for you, madame?” inquired 
Pius, in a tone of decided frigidness. ** Yes, 
Holy Father,” replied the American latly, 
**I desire to have the pen with which you 
signed the name to your photograph.” Now 
the Pope lost his temper, and, seizing the 
pen and his inkstand, he held both of them 
out to the lady, and exclaimed, rather ex- 
citedly, ‘‘ Here, madame, is the pen, take 
it; and bere is the inkstand, please take it, 
tov.” She took them both. 





Robins, 

It is generally supposed that the robins 
emigrate to the South during the winter 
months, From the following account it 
would appear that such is not the case ;—- 
Two gentlemen crossing the Sandwich Moun- 
tains, New Hampshire, discovered a deep 
valley, and approaching it found it clothed 
with hemlock, eprace, fir, and tamarack, 
growing so near together that it was with 
difficulty they made headway between them. 
Before they came to this growth the snow 
was over a foot in depth; after entering it 
was only six inches, the residue lying on the 
tops of the trees, making quite a roof, and 
excluding much of the light of day. After 
making their way a few rods they were sur- 
prised to find the place an extensive robin 
** roost,” occupied by thousands, and so 
thickly were they congregated that they 
might have killed numbers witb their walk- 
ing-sticks in crossing the premises from 
south to north—about thirty rods. 


tar “*Gerty, my dear,” said a Sabbath- 
school teacher to one of her class, ‘* you 
were a very good little girl to-day.” 
** Yes'm—I couldn't help bein’ good; I got 
a tiff neck,” said Gerty, with perfect 
seriousness, 

Anotier little thing when her father’s 
table was honored by an esteemed guest, 
began to talk very earnestly at the first 
pause in the conversation. Her father 
checked her somewhat sharply, saying, 
** Why is it that you always talk so much ’” 
“*Tause I've dot romesin to say,” was the 


instant reply—at which the solemn papa was 
obliged to look angther way, and the guest 


laughed outright. 

C2 Some days ago a pretty, bright little 
juvenile friend, some five years of age, 
named Rosa, was teased a good deal by a 
gentleman who vieite the family. He finally 
wound up by saying, 

** Rosa, I don’t love you.” 

** Ah, but yon’ve got to love me,” anid the 
child. 

** How so?” asked her tormentor. 

“Why,” Rosa answered, *‘the Bible says 
yon must love them that hate you, and I am 
sure I port ne 

(3 Children shonld be impressed with 
the danger of eating anything found lying 
in the streetse—no matter how much like 
camly, or something “good to eat,” it may 
look. From Port Clinton, oO} io, comes the 
sad story of a little boy who picked up from 
the street what he supposed to be a bit of 





** Did T beat you, Cecil?” I asked, as soon | being questioned, the boy exid the ** 


| whose piety exceeds 
| astonished bis hearers by quoting, during an 


goal,” said Cecil | 


candy, and ate it. He was soon taken ill, 
and the symptoms becoming alarming, a 
physician was called. He at once detected 
symptoms of poisoning by strychnine; and, on 
eandy” 
had ‘‘such a bitter taste” after he swal- 
lowed it. It was supposed that the strych- 
nine was mixed with candy, or el-e in a 
crystallized state. Everything possible was 
done for the little fellow; but, after suf- 


And I, having released myself with a | fering the most agonizing spasins for hours, 


death released him. 
(3 A New QvoTaTion.—At a colored 
meeting, a few nights “f°, a worthy brother, 
is learning, rather 


exhortation, from “ de ‘pistle of St. Pau! to 
de Canadians.” He meant to say, “St, Paul 
to the Corinthians.” 

tz It is complained ef § that 


“Of course I did. I spent last evening | he unmmecessarily murdered Hamlet. But be 


has been paid for it. A 


great many Hamlew 
have murdered 8 $ 
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t twenty five square presents 
ut Guitiog bilious; and then we invited 


in reference to nut 
r-knives, and other smal! eo 
invitations =~ weeks page to 
& chance to & present, 
hype Aor hinted in a delinate manner 
hat I should like each onc to bring. 
mA the invitations read very much like 
in: — 
MRS. CHARITY PHLEABOTTOM 
and husband, 
You are both asked 
To Mn. anp Mna Moen Sxixnen's SILVER 
Weppina, 
January 17tb. 
o*. Please bring sileer castor, with ertra 
murdard jug. 
MRS. JOANN BEEZUM 
and husband, 
“ou are both asked 
To Mr. axp Mra. Mose Skinner's SILVER 
Wrvpina, 


January 17th. 

ote We cherish fond hopes in your direc. 
tion in reference lo a ailver lea-pot 

On the back of each invitation was a neat 
gilt scroll enclosing the words, * Please 
avold dollar stores.” 

To eay the affair was a success would be 
defrauding the dictionary. I have looked 
that venerable pamphlet through, but fall 
to find a word that meets the case, Nothing 
short of seven syllables and a French roof 
will do, #0 I give it up. 

On the arrival of the guests, I took charge 
of the presenta with as much emotion as t 
value of the present called for, A silver 
ple-knite I received with a busky tremor in 
my voice, while an elegant miver teapot 
caused me te entirely break down with 
emotion, b t I recovered, and went through 
the trying ordeal with unflinching bravery. 
Those that didn't bring presents were to 
that we were not at home, which of course 
made the gathering more select. We re. 
ceived some very fine presents, including a 
share in a silver mine, a lock of gray hair 
streaked with silver, some silver tones from 
a maiden's voice, a silver beam from the 
moon, and some castor oi] made from a sil- 
ver castor, 

Then my wife and I stood up and received 
the silver tongued congratulations of our 
ae on our happy married life. But I 
didn't need ‘em No, I should say not 
When I see a man utterly crushed in epirtt 
and baldheaded at the premature age of | 
fifty, with a black eye constantly on hand, 
anv! a wife who is ready to furnish him with 
more black eves at the lowest market price, | 
I pause ere | congratulate him on matrimo- | 
nial bliss Not that I would insinuate that 
Mrs. Skinner is pot as gentic asa dove in | 
the olive - branch business Not at all ] 
simply say that in a case like this, I should | 
probably pause to the extent of two remi- | 
colons and a comma, ere | congratulated | 
| 


him | 


i 


elie 





If people would only learn to congratulate 
old maics and old bachelors, bow much more 
rensible it would be 

1 had previously engaged a beautiful band, 
who had agreed to discourse plaintive strains 
at the reasonable price of twenty cents a 
strain; but, as they failed to put in an ap 

earanoe owing to a question of settlements, 
wasat my wits’ end for music. As luck 
would have it, though, | found an Italian 
Count down at the Police Station, who was 
professor of that noble instrument, the hand 
organ. He was perfect master of the in- 
strument, baving spent two yoars studying 
for a bass drummer, and amid his ——s 
strains we were soon * slipping our heavy 
fantastic toes in the hazy waltz,” as Lord 
Byron saye— Mra, Stowe to the contrary 
potwithstandin { 

At ten o'clock, the Hon. A. Phrawd, of 
the Mutual Admitation Society of which I | 
am President, came forward to present me | 
with a silver headed cane. This society is 
founded on the following sterling principles 

~1. Mutual admiration among the membera 
2 VDreseatation of something nice once in a 
while to each member as a slight testimo | 
nial of the esteem in which he is held by | 
the other members. & “© Scratch my back, 
and I'll seratech yours.” For instance, | 
start a subscription to give Jones a watch 
The members all subscribe, and I make the 
presentation speech, Jones, in gratitude, 
starte a silver urn for me, and then we | 
jointly recognize Robiason's sterling qua 
hues and give him a cane, and he retaliates 
by starting a ruleecription for Brown, Ke } 

Mr Joaes’ speech was full of pathos, and, | 
for the moat part, entirely omginal, This I | 
know, because I wrote it for bim myself 
As he stepped forward, a large hush fell 
upon that assembly, and you could have dw 
tinedy beard the explosion of a Parrot-gun. 

He said) ‘Mr Skinner, a party of eleven 
gentiomen, rec gnizing your aterling quali- 
ties, and knowing you to be the soul of 
honor, venture to offer you this cane as a 
slight testimenial of the esteem in which 
you are beld by the citizens of Boston. May 
you Value it, sir not for ite intrinale worth, 
mut for the pleasant associationa which 
crowd and elbow each other around it, and 
we trust—aod the man we bought it of 
trusted too, «ir-that it may be long before 
you are obliged to lean upon it for support 
~-longer than it is now, if neooesary—and 
mey it then support you as wel! as your first 
wife did, Mr Skinner—and—dless you, Mr 
Skinner. Bless you!’ And a large tear of 
tebacee-juice trickled down his chin, It 
was the most touching speech I ever listened 
to, and at its close weeping was plainly 
visible throughout the room. I myself 








coun seven digtinct weeps. 
Of course I was surprised and entirely 
overcome emotion, My countenance 


worked convulsively, and 1 vainly strove to 
thank him, but was f obliged to retire, 
a | hysterically, with the cane under 
my arm. —True Flag. 


GH Table eauce—Impudence at a meal. 





| dear, put on your cloak and go 


| chine *" 


A SLIGHT 


Tirey Recaruitr.—" Hallo, cumrad! 





MISTAKE, 
CONSEQUENT ON TNE PASHIONABLE RAGE FOR TARTANS IN ENGLAND. 


Wha’ reagh’ment do you b'long to?” 
RSENS NEN 














. A Bridal Anecdote. 
Although the first recorded miracle in the 


New Testament was the converting of water ; either constipate or render bilious; while 


into wine at a marriage ceremony, it is, 
nevertheless not always safe to imbibe, even | 
at a wedding, unless you know something | 
of the vintege. Mistakes will happen, as, 
was the case not long since with the Rev. 
Dr. ——-, of Newburyport, who was called 
down from his chamber to marry a couple. 
The hour was late, and the minister's wife, 
who bad retired for the night, did not rise 
to witness the ceremony, but gave her hus 

band particular directions for the entertain- 
ment of the wedding guests ** Don't for- 
get to pasa the cake and wine doctor,” said 
she. * The crke is in the corner cupboard, 
and you'll find the wine on the third right- 
hand shelf in the sideboard.” 

The doctor promised obecience, and, put- 
ting on his garment+, went down to perform 
the ceremony. When he returned to his 
chamber, balf an hour later, he found his 
wife sitting up in bed, with an anxious ex- 
pression on her face 

** Doctor,” ahe cried, “did you give them 
any wine?" 

** Certainly, my dear, just as you told me." 

** Not from the decanter on the third shelf 
of the sideboard!" 

* That is exactiy where you directed me 
to find it, wife.” 

“Dear! dear! Didthey drink much of it” 

‘Why, yes, they emptied their glasses.” 

“What shall we do’ Doctor, | made a 
mistake—it was the ipecac wine you gave 
them. Oh, how sick they must be! Do, 
right after 


them— they can't bave got far’ 

The minister found bis bridal party at the 
corner of the next atieet, * What made you 
drink the wine ¥" be asked Couldn't vou 
tell by the taste that there was something 
wrong about it’” 

The bridegroom answered, between his 
qualms, * She whiapere Ito me that it tasted 
Gretful queer, but | told her ‘twas becouse 


we was geltin’ married 


Hard on the Inginecr. 

An engineer on the Ohio and Mississippi 
Railroad tells the following story of himself. 
One night the train stopped to wood and 
water at aemall station in Indiana. While 
this operation was going on | observed two 


greon- looking countrymen, in ** home-spun,” 
curiously inspecting the locomotive and ce 
casionaliy giving vent tuo expressions of 
astonishment. Finally one ef them looked 


up to me and aaid 
** Stranger, are thie a locomotive 
“Certainly! Dido’t you ever see one be 


Pan 


‘ 

**No, baven't never «cen one afore. Me 'n 
Bill come down to the station to-night pur 
pose to see ove, Them's tlie feller, ain't 
wy” 

** Yes, certainly.’ 

** What ver call that you're in!" 

** We call this the cab.” 

** And that big wheel?” 

** That's the driving wheel.” 

“That big black thing on the top is the 
chimbley, | suppose" 

** Precisely 

‘He you the engineer wat runs the ma- 


**Lam the engineer.” 

* Bill,” said the fellow to his mate, after 
eyeing me clorely for a few minutes, ** of 
don't take much of aman t 
ar’ 

** All aboard '” 


¢ engineer, do 


Tea and Coffer, 

Hall's Journal of Health aye: Taking into 
account the babits of the people, tea and 
coffee for supper and breakfast add to bu- 
man health and life, if a single cup be taken 
at either meal, and is never mereased in 
strength, frequeney or quantity. If they 
were mere stimulants, anu were taken thus 
in moderation and with uniformity, they 
would in tome become inert, or the system 
would become so habituated to their employ- 
meut as to remain in the same relative posi- 
tion to them as if they had never been used, 
an they are liabic to abuse. Butecience and 
fact unite in declarivg them to be nutritious 
as well as stimulant; hence they will doa 
new to the system every day to the end 
of life, just as bread and fruits do; hence we 
never get tired of either, But the ure of 
bread and fruits is daily abused by multi- 
tudes, and dyspepsia aud cholera morbas 
; yet we ought to forego the use of 

coffee because their inordinate use 
neuralgia and other ailmenta. But the 
use of tea and coffee at the last and 
has another high ad- 

good 
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vantage— is pn age! incalculable 
in the way of averting evils. 

We will drink at our meals, and if we do 
not drink these, will drink what is worse 


ployment of simple milk at meals by seden- 
people—by all except the robust—will 


cold water largely used, that especially in 
cold weather, at racts to itself so much of 
the heat of the system in raising said water 
to the temperature of the body—about one 
hundred d«grees—that the process of diges- 
tion is arrested; in the meanwhile giving 
rise to a deathly sickness of the stomach, to 
twisting pains, to vomiting, purging, and 
even to cramps, 





Preeh Starts. 


The wish to begin again is one of those 
longings which are so universally common 
to the human race, and are felt so very early 
in the course of each man's experience, that 
we call them native impulses, or instincts, 
Av it is human to err, or to think that we 
have erred, so ia it human to wish to repair 
real or fancied errors, And, like all natural 
impulses, the desire to start afresh may, 
uoder certain circumstances—such as the 
suffering produced by misconduct, or the 
higher tone of mind produced by education, 
by the discipline of study, and by conversa- 
tion with noble naturer—rise and swejj into 
a passionate, irresistible longing. In the 
domain of politics—that# to say, when this 
impulse acts upon men aggregated in society 
—it is called the revolutionary or reforming 
spirit’ In the domain of ethics, when it 
acts upon men severally, it is called the spi- 
rit of self-improvement, And in either case, 
itis one of the most valuable stimulants and 
restoratives that human neture exhibits, It 
ix to the spiritual and intellectual life pretty 
much what chloride of sodium is to the phy- 
sical life. It isthe salt of the social and 
moro] world, The nation or the man that 
does not feel this desire must either be in a 
morbid state of self-satisfaction or in the 
exhaustion of despair. So long as there is a 
healthful energy, whether of conscience or 
of hope, there must be a desire to begin 
again. And however often we begin amiss, 
bope is ever whispering to us that it isnever 
to late to mend; that if the past is irrepa- 
rable, the present is our own, aud that the 
remedy for all our illsisa fresh start. It 
was this aspiration that induced Polycrates 
te throw his ting into the sea; that made 
Ahab go softly; that drove Buddha to leave 
his father's house; that made Augustine 
abandon his work among the Manichees ef 
Carthage. Indeed the whole life of the hu- 
man race bas been, like the lives of some of 
its most conspicuous members, one contiou- 
ous scries of struggles after better begin- 
nings, And the popularity of such doctrines 
ay that of metemp-yohosis and of purgatory 
shows the natural nuwillipgne-s of mankind 
to contemplate the impessibility of a recom- 
mencement, and its feverish desire to regard 
even death itself as nothing more than a 
fresh start. 
Hew Gen, Wool Made His Fertunc, 

The evening before the veteran General 
was stricken down with the illness that 
closed his eventful career, he made a most 
interesting srtatement to the editor of the 
Troy Whig, which conveys a practical lesson, 
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be improvedso much. He says 
mand for good, sweet, pure milk is almost 
unlimited, and is yearly i in a ratio 
far greater than the development of new 
sources of supply. 

If milk can be sent 150 to 175 miles on the 
roads centering at New York, we should 
suppose that the milk circle might be greatly 
extended around all the cities. 


Things Werth Kunewing. 

For galls on horses’ backs or necks—one 
of the most effective remedies known, is an 
application of white lead moistened with 
milk. When milk is not at hand, common 
white lead paint will answer. If applied in 
the early stages of the injury, the cure is 
certain. 

To cure scratches in horses wash with 
strong soap-suds, then with strong copperas 
water. Repeat twice a day until a cure is 
effected. 

To test a horse’s eyes, look at the oye 
carefully, when the horse is in rather a dark 
stable. Note the shape and size of the pu- 
pil, carry this carefully in your mind while 
you turn the horse about to a strong light. 
If the pupil contracts and appears much 
smaller than in the first instance, you may 
infer that the horse has a good strong eye; 
but if the pupil remains pearly of the same 
size in both cases, his eyes are weak, and 
om had better have nothing to do with 

1m, 

An excellent liniment for wounds, bruises, 
sprains, and swellings, may be made as fol- 
lows:—A pint of good vinegar, a pint of soft 
soap, & bandful of salt, and a tablespoonfal 
of saltpetre. Mix thoroughly and bottle 
for use. This is very cacious, and is 
cheaply and easily prepared. — Western Stock 


Journal, 





A Geeod Idea. 


The Lexington (Kentucky) Home Jour- 
nal, says that several! Southern planters 
went to Illinois and Indiana last season for 
laborers to harvest their crops—and suc- 
ceeded beyond their expectation. As the 
cotton and sugar crops are not usually 
gathered and saved before December, and 
very frequently not until February, and 
consequently after the grain and grass 
crops of the North are secured, they ob- 
tained reliable men for these comparatively 
leisure months, who went to work cheer- 
fully and saved the Southern crops in ex- 
cellent style. After a profitable late fall 
and winter engagement, these men re- 
turned home in season for spring’s work. It 
is thought larger numbers will be engaged 
next year. 





A SvaGEstion.—In reply to an inquiry 
of a farmer who complains that on land in 
Pennsylvania on which he formerly raised 


| from 30 to 35 bushels of whest, but now 


from only 12 to 20, and that the n 
lodges badly, Mr. George Geddes, of Fair- 
mount, New York, advises, if the land is 
rich, to use the Treadwell, Deibl, and other 
stiff-strawed varieties. Weak-strawed va- 
rieties, like the Mediterrancan, will do 





and shows how easy it is to become rich 
after obtaining the first dollar, if one = 
prudent and economical. ‘1 never made 
but $20,000 in my life!” said the General, 
emphatically, ‘‘ but I always kept that at | 
good interest!" On our expressing surprise, | 
he went on to explain, It seems that at the | 
clove of the war of 1812, the General found 
himeelf terrible wounded, but about even 
with the world, in @ pecuniary point of 
view. Shortly afterward the Government 
sent him to the far South and West, on a 
special mission connected with military af- 
fairs, and for five years he travelled over 
mountains, Md through the almost track- 
lesa wilkiernes*, and accomplished his dif- 
ficult mission, as he always did, to the en- 
tire satisfaction of the Government. He 
had not drawn a dullar from the Treasury, 
except for actual expenses, and at the end 
of the five vears the Government owed bim 
$20,000, which was then paid. Here was 
the nucleus of his fortune, General 
Wool was then about thirty-five years of 
e. He died at about the age of hty- 
eight. Now, let the reader take this $20,000, 
which, at compound interest, will nearly 
doable every ten years, and in the fifty years 
intervening between the time of its receipt 
and the General's death, be wil! fied that it 
will amount to more than the General's es- | 
tate, to wit: $40), 000, 








CH A man whose wife hanged herself in 
bis presence, on being asked way he did not 
| tay the tragedy, replied: “I cut her 

wn three times lass week, and I can't be 
always cutting her down.” 








t@™ The story of a man who bad a nose | 








; 


to drunkenness ; the ounsiderable em- 


ao large that he couldn't blow it witheut the | 
use of gunpowder, is said to be a hoax. 


best on poor Jands; also to use less seed, 
and two or three bushels of salt, broadcast, 
to the acre. 


-*-RRCEIPYTS. 


OvaTERS ETIQUETTE. —Procure two dozen 
oysters. Have them opened and throw them 
in a clean basin or soup-plate. Take a small 
bunch of parsley chop uite small, a 
little raw lemon rind ditto, half a nutmeg 
grated, and the crumb of a stale French roll, 
also grated; let the latter be well mixed to- 
gether, adding one drachm of cayenne pep- 
per. Have at hand the yolks of three fresh 
ege*, beaten up into a fluid; dip the oysters 
separately into the eggs, and roll them in 
the crumb of the loaf until the whole of 
o-. are Saws in a sees coating or 
covering. Put a quarter of a id of 
butter in a Dutc eetting it bene a 
brisk fire until fully melted, arrangieg your 
oysters on the tray of the oven at your con- 
venience. Keep the oysters continually 
turned until they assume a perfectly 
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the Albans. 
My 79, 62, 122, me nen Log was a ‘goddess 
My 80, 98, 100, 108, 108, 62, 188, 198, wae 
103, 110, 86, 86, 92, 101 
phe heey 
10100 ba 138 142, 127, 110, 140, was 
ed the daughter of Meneisar ad Holan 
My 100, 121, Ly} ~ 100, was the 
grandfather of Romulus Remus, 


My 22, 123, 82, 20, 114, 91, 78, 98, 23, 78, 
1 wo oe » who was 


My 19. ie, a, fa, 09118, 1 135, was 
the denser of aod Venus 

My Oiled of Corinth, who divulged’ the 
secrets of the gods. 
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My 31,1 for, 6408. 80, 13, was a Thes- 
salian Indy of t. 

My 51, 61, 93, 123, 138, 21, was the sister of 
Saturn. 

My 56, 114, 77, 58, 61, 52, was one of the 
three destini 


ree nies. 
My 37, 24, 84, 103, 14, 73, 46, 120, was the 
ancient name of the town of War- 


wick, in 
My 118, 6, $7, 115, 95, 7, was one of the 
ten famous orators commended by 


Cicero. 
My 10, 50, 183, 144, 20, was the most valiant 
of all the Tre 


ans. 
My 11, 116, 69, 40. toa, 70, 108, is what you 
must be to find tbis enigma. 
My 94, 46, 123, 122, 46, 117, is what the 
writer of this is, 
My whole was a celebrated speech of a 


King of the fifteenth century. 
Woodstock, N. Brunswick. F. A. B. 
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Prebiem. 


In 1864, the assessed value on property in 
the state of New York was $1,454,454,819. 
Now if this amount of money was in a solid 

ld ball, what would be its diameter? If 
na silver ball, what would be its diameter ? 
If in one-dollar bills three by seven inches, 
how many acres would they cover ? 

FELIX. 

(2 An answer is requested. 





Cenundrums. 


ta” Who is the straitest man mentioned in 
the Bible? Ans.—Joseph, because Pharaoh 
made a ruler of him. 
cay Why is a dog } r in the morning 
than at night? Ans.— you take 
him in at night, and let him out in the 
morning. 
ta” Why is a balloon like silence’? Ans. 
—Because it gives ascent. 

ca” Why is a proud woman like a music- 
book? Ans,—She is full of airs. 

ee wy are kisses like creation? Ans. 
_ use they are made out of nothing, and 
are very good. 





CRANBERRY Rowi.—Stew a quart of 
cranberries in just water enough to keep 
them from burning; make it very sweet, 
strain it through a colander, and set it away 
to cool; when quite cold, make a paste as 
for apple pad ; spread the cranberries 
about an inch thick; roll it up in a floured 
cloth, and tie it close at the ends; boil it 
two hours, and serve it with sweet sauce. 
Stewed apples, or any other kind of fruit 
may be made in the same way. 

SCALLOPED OysTERS.—Wash out of the 
liquor two quarts of oysters, peund very fine 
eight soft crack or grate a stale loaf of 
bread; butter a dish, sprinkle in a 
layer of crumbs, then a layer of oysters, a 
little mace, pepper, and bite of butter; an- 
other layer of crumbs, another of oysters, 
then seasoning as before, and so on until the 
dish is filled; cover the dish ever with bread 
crumbs, seasoning as ‘ore ; turn over it a 
cup of the oyster liquor. Set it into the 
oven for thirty or forty minutes to brown. 
This is an excellent way to prepare oysters 
for a family dinner. 

Doveu-nutTsa.-—Take three pounds of 
flour, one pound of butter, ove and a half 
pound of ; cut the butter fine into the 
flour ; beat ogee ligh*, and put them in; 
add two wine-g of yeast, one pint of 
milk, some cinnamon, mace, and nutmeg ; 
make it up into a light dough, and put it to 
rise. When it is light enough, roll out the 
paste, cut it in small pieces, and boil them 
in lard. 

CnickeN Pre.—Cut up a chicken, and if 
old boil 15 minutes in water, which save, to 
put in the pie; make paste and put ia the 
dish, cutting out the middle lay in the 
chieken, dust flour over and put in butter, 
pepper. and salt ; cover them with the water, 

out the top crust quite thick, and close 

¢ i the edge; make an opening in 

the middie with a knife; let it bake an hour. 

If warmed over next day off the gravy 

and warm separately ; it to the pie to 
serve. 

METHOD oF Storrrixa BLoop.—If an im- 
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